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THREE SPANIARDS. 


CHAP. I. 


Dark were his brows, and gloomy to the fight 
Like cd. eyes like meteors of the night. 
Ossiax. 


Th E Duke D' Alcantara gave a ſplen- 
did entertainment at his palace in Madrid, 
on occaſion of a public exhibition, to 


Which all the nobility and gentry were in- 


vited, in the true ſpirit of Caſtilian mag- | 
nificence and hoſpitality. Madrid ſcarcely 
before had witneſſed ſo great an aſſemblage 
of beauty; and no > perſon. of note was 
abſent. 5 = 5 „ 
JV . The 


5 
The night was beautiful and mild, ſuch 


as the ſpring produces when warming into 


ſummer, and the gentle airs, that paſſed 


over a delightful garden, wafted a thouſand 
perfumes through the gauze lattices which 


ſurrounded the large ſaloon, where the 
dancers were performing. The brilliance 
of dreſs ſhone amidſt a blaze of tapers; 


and large Venetian mirrors rellected and 


multiplied the various groups, animated 
with ever changing motion, with a fort of 


magic elegance; while the lively muſic of 
the orcheſtra awakened } joy, and gave birth - 
to pleaſure } in the coldeſt heart. 


In the midſt of this feſtivity a firanger 


entered, condutting a young lady, whoſe 
mode ſiy appeared to ſhrink from the in- 
quiring gaze of ſo numerous an affembly. 
The ſtranger appeared a man of near fixty, 
unbent by the prefſure of time; his fea- _ 
tures were darkened by an heavy gloom 
\ which hung upon his . brow. No ſmile 
illuminated his countenance as be entered 
this temple of gaiety ; and, while he walked 
| „„ ſolemp] * E 
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folemnly forward to the upper end, every 
eye bent upon him, and every tongue in- 


quired who he could be. 
The young Marquis De los Velos was 
converſing with the Marquis Albert de 


Denia, when theſe intereſting Rtrangers 
entered. The Marquis of Denia ſtarted 
and turned pale as the ſtrangers advanced ; 
but recovering himſelf, he attended with a 
ſmile to the obſervations of his friend. 


What a charming lady!” ſaid me - 


Marquis De los Velos; © do you ve” 
the elegance of her form, the grace of her 


manner, and the modeſſy expreſſed in 


bluſhes on her countenance, „My dear 
Antonio,” replied the Marquis, “do you 
pretend fo much {kill in female charms, 
1 as to form a judgment at this diſtance, and 
„ from a fide view of the lady? Her veil 
half conceals her face ; and you can but | 
_ gueſs at what remains unſeen.” > 
The lady, as if ſhe had e ee this 
*  diſcourle, and was willing to comply wink 
the curioſity of the gentlemen, turned her 


* 


64) 
veil aſide, and ſtealing a timid glance 
round the company, her eyes reſted a 
moment on the two friends, and a viſible 
_ confuſion betrayed fome ſecret emotion. 
Nov, my friend,“ ſaid the Marquis de 
los Velos, © now are you ſatisfied with my 
judgment! ? What expreſſive eyes, what 

ſenſibility of ſoul do they betray. Did 

you mark that charming ſmile, when her 
eyes turned upon me? what tenderneſs 
did it not ſpeak!” . 
« I know not,” replied the Marie 8 


coolly, © what intelligence there may be {| 
between you, for me I did not mark the 
ſmile you mention.” —* Ha! ha!” return- 

ed Antonio laughing, © you are jealous, - 


Marquis. But obſerve, 1 ſpeak firſt for 
her favour.” —* It is what 1 ſhall not diſ- 
pute with you, rephed the Marquis of 
Denia, with a ſerious air; hs the is, 1 be- 
lie ve, already engaged“. 


=, Engaged, how!“ cried 1 with 1 


emotion. Tell me to whom, and 1 will 
* diſpatch him.” — % Your On. 


Hons | 


4-8-3 
tions are excellent,” replied the Marquis, 
preſerving his gravity ; © but your willing- 
_ neſs to fight for the lady will not be re- 
warded :—your rival is infinitely ſuperior 
to you—his claims are imperious, and un- 
5 deniabſe and no power on earth can re- 
fiſt them.” — © You jeſt, Marquis,” re- 
_ plied 3 « I wiſh I could,” ſaid 
his friend, with a ſigh; you will find what 
I fay titerally rue: it is an intelligence I 
learned not many hours fince,” —* Then 


you know her,” cried Antonio, with im- 


' patience ; * tell me every thing about her. 
Who is the ?—who is this rival ?—where 
am I to find him introduce me to their 
acquaintance.” — * Patience!” cried the 
Marquis of Denia, I dare not introduce 
my ſelf, Nothin g can be more ſtrange 40 
me, than to ſee that gloomy Cavalier in 
this ſcene of joy; his countenance is ſul- 
ficient to darpp the evening's entertain- 
ment.“ —* You torture me!” exclaimed 
Antonio; „ why do you trifle with me 
thus? Pct 15 wille with gh * replied the 
= B 3 ye”: 
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Marquis; © my dear friend you trifle with 
vourſelf. Go and ſelect ſome lively part- 
ner, and think no more of a ſtranger whom _ 
you have now feen for the firſt time, and 
whom it is more than poſhble you will 
never ſee again.” — © Do. they leave 
Madrid then {© foon but 1 will follow 
them. I think not,” returned the Mar- 
quis: © ſhe may remain in Madrid, and 
vet e concealed from your light.“ 
„Hale exclaimed Antonio, „now I . 
gin to ſuſpebt! — they are going to ſe- 
"che her in a convent. —ls this the rival 


of which you told me?” - You have 


gueſſed but too 3 anſwered his 
friend. This is what I am but now in- 


formed; but. 1 know ſo well the temper 


and diſpoſition of Don Tevaro Padilla, that 
I have no reaſon to doubt the truth. TE 
But ſurely,” ſaid Antonio,“ were 1 


to offer my hand, my rank, my titles, my _ 


5; domains, they would not be rejected. 
1 fear they would,“ anſwered the Mar- 
quis, with a * bgh 1 you know not | 


this : 


„ 

this man; his countenance is but a dark 
reflection of a blacker heart. He is a 
man, in whoſe mind ſome terrible crime is 


FE _ perpetually preying.” —* But what is that 


crime? demanded Antonio. The Mar- 
quis ſtarted at the queſtion. What 
crime!“ repeated he. What crime is 
that which can harrow up the ſoul of man 
Vith fearful viſions, that turn tranquillity 


into warfare, and paint upon the ſerene | 
| brow the deformity of tempeſts? But this 
s no place to ſpeak on a ſubjett ſuch as this. 


Antonio, my dear friend, I have much to 


introduction would be a drawback upon 


ſay to you, and will appoint a time. My 


your welcome: — If, therefore, after vhat 


I have hinted, you have any further incli- 


nation of forming an acquaintance with 


this i imperious mortal, 80, and truſt to your 
own talents.” it 
The Marquis of Devin bon withdrew 


precipitantly, leaving Antonio in a ſtate of 1585 
doubt and perplexity. The words of bis 5 


: friend bad been ſo ſingular, that his curio- 
So es ES e "F 
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ſity was much excited, and he deſired more 


than ever to become acquainted with thoſe 


perſons which had been the ſubject. After 
all,” thought he, © there was much of in- 
coherence in his words; he ſeemed like a 
diſcarded lover who tears the ſucceſs of a2 
more fortunate rival. I can but meet a 
refuſal; and ſurely this beautiful creature 
is at leaſt worthy the hazard.” po 
The Marquis De los Velos was yet young : 


5 Ja life, and not eaſily checked in his un- 
| dertakings ; he immediately advanced to- 


_ wards the ſtrangers, and, paying his reſpects 


=>" iy Don Padilla, requeſted the honour of ; 


5 Padilla coldly. - gut perhaps ſhe might 


5 ae with the lad x. 
« She does not dance, Senor,” replied 


be inclined for once to partake in chat 
amuſement,“ ſaid Antonio; or where. 
ſore attend a place, in which every one bs 


. expefted to ſhare in the entertainment? 
That is as I pleaſe,” anſwered Don Pan 


dia frowningz 1 hape, Senor, L am not 
aceountable to you for my ations??? + 1, 


3 


The Marquis attompecd to apologiſe, 
7 direfting feveral tender glances towards 
| the lady, who remained ſilent without dar- 
ing to raiſe her eyes from the ground. 
Do you reſide in Madrid?” laid the 
Marquis. «I am now in Madrid,” an- 


ſwered Padilla; ; © you are very inquiſitive =, 


young man— Do you know who I am * 
have not at preſent that honour, re- 
turned De los Velos; © but it is what I 
ſincerely defire. — I muſt tell you,” 
faid Padilla, rather rudely, « that defire 
is not reciprocal. Senor, this lady will not ; 


dance.“ . 


"+ — a Marguis knew not W to reply „ 
| he bit his lips with vexation, looked at the 
forbidden countenance of the gloomy 
ſtranger, and was inclined to walk away; 
but when his eye turned upon the lady, 


ie viſible diſtreſs which touched her lovely | 
face with ſadneſs, riveited him to the ſpot ; 


and conjuring up his effrontery, he ſaid: 
vas going to have tendered you my 
: ſervices bad you been a new comer to the 
1 B 5 „„ city; | 
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city; and ſhould have been happy to have 
introduced you to the court.” 

And who told you that I had defigns 
of appearing there? anſwered the unbend- 
ing Cavalier; “ methinks you are von- 
derſully familiar.“ | 
„ ann ory if 1 into ſaid the | 
Marquis. Then you will be ſo good as 
to immediately leave us,” rephed Padilla 
with a frown; and turning away his face, 
he aſſumed a look of ſeverity which re- 


pelled every attempt to reply. Antonio 
bowed to the lady, and retiring to the op- 


poſite fide of the ſaloon, employed himſelf 


in contemplating the aſtoniſhing contraſt 


the gloomineſs of the father and the mild- 
neſs of the daughter exhibited. _ 
Is it poſſible,” ſaid he to himſelf. ce me 


5 can indeed be the daughter of this impe- 
rious mortal? the whole caſt of her coun- 


tenance 1s different. His is dark, ſavage, 
and inhuman;— hers is open, mild, and 


good; her elevated forehead is a token of 


ide elegance of her thoughts ; ; her arched 
eyebrows 


(6) 
eyebrows ſhew the playfulneſs of fancy; 
and her eyes are tempered with that ſweet- 
neſs, which deſolves into a fmile upon her N 
lips. And is this lady to be condemned 
to the ſolitude of a cloiſter ? is her beauty 
only to be admired by monks? is ſhe to 
be ihe companion of cold, miſerable and 
repining nuns? is ſhe to waſte her charms 
upon withering Time, within the walls of 
an unmerited priſon ?—Omnipotent Diſ- 
poſer of human events! counteract lo bar- 
barous an injuſtice!” | e 
While Antonio was loſt ; in a reverie 
theſe refleftions inſpired, the ſtrangers had = 


withdrawn; and, when On looking up he 


beheld their abſence, he. ſtarted with diſ- 
appointment and apprebenſion that he had 


| Joſt them for ever. He haſtened towards _ 


the door, and ſtopping a gentleman then 
_entering—* Which way did ſhe go?” ſaid 
he eagerly; „ did you ſee them?” — > 
0 Down the middle walk of the garden,“ 

replied the Cavalier; and Immediately 

nn B 6 1 the 


( 12 ) 
the Marquis hurried away, without waking 
for further particulars. 85 
He advanced with haſty ſteps along the 
walk: diſcovering by moon-light a fe- 
male figure before him, which from the 
ſhape he fancied was the lady he fought, 
though now ſhe appeared with a long vell 
reaching nearly to the ground; his heart 
fluttered with delight at this unexpected 
. opportunity, which he determined ſhould = 
not eſcape. 
„Lady, laid he, “ this 1 is a Gin: I 
| had no hopes to receive from the hands of 
. fortune. I have been in deſpair that J 
had no means of introduction; and now, 
- when I leaſt expected, I find myſelf for an 
 inftant happy in oy able to T__ to "ys 5 
unobſerved.““ | 
0, Senor,” anſwered the lady, * o this 
is too polite, you are exceſſively obliging.” 
Not ſo,“' replied the Marquis, a little 
ſurpriſed and greatly encouraged ; „ you 
muſt be aware, lady, that beauty like 
yours cannot be ſeen with indifference.” 
ok —* Beau oy 


( 1g - 
— * Beauty like mine,” replied the lady in 
a ſelf complacent tone; * realy, Senor, 


you are the gallanteſt man— 
Strange !” thought the Marquis, «what 


a a deception is a female face: who would 


| have thought ſo amiable an appearance 
ſhould conceal ſuch a character.“ May 
1 be permitted,” continued be, in a freer 


= way than he had at firſt dared to aſſume ;_ 


May I be permitted again to behold 
thoſe charms which that odious veil con- 


3 ceals, before they ſhall be for ever ſeclud- 


ed in a gloomy convent.“—“ Heaven for- | 


bid!“ exciaimed the lady. Holy 8 


gin, how you fright me ! | A convent, : 
Senor! No, I am not old enough for 


that I hope. —No, no, | believe me, I kno 0 5 


beiter. 
„Then 1 am again deceived,” * ſaid 4 
tonio to himſelf; * ſurely my friend would 
not have betrayed me. But is this indeed 
the lady I have been ſo much enamoured 


of at firſt view?—am I not deceiving my= 


> ſelf If, 2 tad he, $6, 1 are not bent 
. vpn 


(4) 
upon entering a convent, abs, lady, do 
you thus conceal your charms?—or 1 is it in 


mercy to mankind?” 
.« ©, I have a oreat deal of mercy in 
; my nature,” replied ſhe; „but you gay 
Cavaliers never make half ſo many compli- 
ments as when our veils hide us from your 


Se curioſity. Beauty is always beſt when it dis 


fancied, Senor.“ 
© But yours is no S de beauty, lady; * 
5 permit me to remove this drapery, and con- 
template the reality. Heavens!“ invo- 
luntarily exclaimed he, on beholding the 
haggard viſage of an old lady, who had 
long ſince been the jeſt of half Madrid, for 


a affeQation of manners and dreſs 16% 
which ſhe had no pretenſions. Antonio 


was too much confounded at his miſtake 


and loſs of time to be polite: and the lady 


turned angrily away, railing on the ill 
breeding of the preſent age. 
The Marquis was too much untuned to 
de in harmony with pleaſure; he ſauntered 

| along the walks of the ann *. on the 
= kante | 


der 
ſtrange character of Don Padilla ; and en- 
couraging an hope, that however ſingular 
the behaviour of his friend, he would be 
able to learn ſufficient from him at leaſt to 
Introduce himſelf at the reſidence of the 
ftrangers. 
He advanced nearer we "TH, where 
the laugh of hilarity and the notes of joy 
ſounded upon his ear; producing a ſenſa- 
tion, which he had never before felt in its 
full force che ſtillneſs of the gardens 1 in- 
creaſing the contraſt. | 
The pale moon ſcattered its filver rays : 


=, upon the foliage ; amongſt which, ſcarcely 


a zephyr was heard to interrupt the ſilence 


of nature. The birds had hung their heads 
beneath their wings, and ſtillneſs reigned 


around —when he was ſuddenly alarmed 


by repeated ſcreams, and a burſt of confu- 


| ſion mingled with cries of diſtreſs. 
He haſtened to diſcover the occaſion of . 
the tumult; when he perceived one of the 
lattices in flames, and at once underſtood 
the diſaſter chat had happened, Ever alive 


1 
to relieve the diſtreſſed, he haſtened to he 
ſaloon, where ſo much confuſion reigned, 

that every one retarded the other, and 
themſelves by preſſing to be firſt, With a 
ſtrong arm he tore down one of the win- 


” do- frames which reached to the ground, 
and forcing his way in, found the miſchief _ 


not half ſo extenſive as he had feared—the a 
fire having only taken hold on ſome orna- 
mental ſcenery and the lattice frame. 

Ne was ſurpriſed to ſee the Marquis of 

Denia buſily employed in extinguiſhing the 
flame, while he had ſuppoſed him far diſ— 

tant; but, as he turned round to ſpeak I 

him, he diſtinguiſhed the lady he had been 

| ſeeking fainting upon a ſopha, unregarded by 

any one; each being willing in the confu- 
ſion to take care of themſelves, or thole : 
more immediately intereſting to them. | | 

Every other conſideration gave way to 


regard for her ſafety: 2 her ſenſes were os 
wWbolly overcome with the terror ſhe had c 
ſuffered; and, raiſing her in his arms, he 


7 endeavoured. to preſs through the crowd, 
: fearful 


9 
fearful that every moment might be too 
late, the heat and ſmoke being exceſſive, 
though the danger of the fire was over. 
It was impoſſible to make way through the 
tumult, many of the ladies being in a ſimi- 
lar ſtate; and he had to remain in the 
moſt agonizing ſuſpenſe, till the Marquis | 
of Denia came to his aſſiſtance. Between 
them they ſupported the inconſcious maid 
into the garden, where the ſudden change b 


ol air awoke her to recolledion. _ 
Ah! Cavalier,” ſaid ſhe, in a tone f 


5 deepeſt lſoftneſs, as ſhe fixed her eyes upon 


Denia, is it to you | owe this obli gation | ? OY 
But where i is my father?“ 
Don Padilla,” replied the 8 
0 « was not in the room when, the accident 
happened; be not concerned on his ac- 
count, Almira, depend on his ſafety. — But 
why are you in Madrid, when I had reaſon 
to believe you o many leagues. diſtant? 
and how is your filter ??” ? i 
The Marquis De los Velos had till! now 
= fat yen a bench a ſypporting, the lady with 
Bis 8 


5 


* arms, and gazing upon her face with 


a countenance expreſſive of hope and deſ- 


pair; but ſuddenly ſtarting at this addreſs 


ſo confuſed that 


of his friend, he felt a pang of jealouſy 


| eroſs his heart. © How is this, Marquis?” : 


- ſaid he, “do you 1 deal treacherouſly ?—are 
you fo well acquainted with this lady 2?” 
Is this Cavalier your friend: 2" ſaid ſhe, 
turning her fine eyes upon Antonio, and 
ſpeaking to the Marquis. | 5 
Int ts. 8s he behaves, $7 forced. 


Denia with a ſmile ; © he is apt to be very = I 


paſſionate, Senora; and he is now angry 


that I ſhould ſhare with him the pleaſure 


of having reſcued you from the tumult.” 
„ Confuſion!“ muttered Antonio, while Fe 
| he looked firſt upon one, and then on the 
other, unable to determine how much be 
mould believe. = 5 
Pardon me, Senor,” ſaid Almira turn- 
: ing to him, * if I omitted you in my 
thanks to your friend; 1 indeed I am 


ment prevented her fnihing the words the 
| Intended, Ig 


Her embarraſ- 5 


underſtanding, and- 


e 
intended, and Albert de Denia to relieve 
her went on. „This, Lady Almira, is the 
Marquis Antonio de los Velos; a Cavalier, 
ho, ſince he has formed an attachment to 
a ſtrange lady, has loſt the — ule of his 


0 


08 Forbear 1 3 cried Antonio im- 
patiently. This is trifling beyond ſuf- 
| ferance.” Then turning to Kimira— — 
« Since,” ſaid he, « I have been ſo fortu- 
nate as to have again the pleaſure of ſee- 


ing you, when my hopes were almoſt ex, 


| tinguiſhed, will you have the goodneſs to : 
ſay, when and where I may inquire after 
your health, which I very much fear will 
ſuffer from this night's ſurpriſe” ? 
At preſent,” ſaid Almira, in a low 
voice, © I am with my father at the palace 
ok the Count Potenza; but I feel myſelf 
ſo much recovered, that I hope I ſhall find 


no farther ill effects. I confeſs I was very 


much terrified when 1 fancied the whole 
aloon in flames. ; 


( =) 


« What a contraſt does the preſent mo- 


ment afford,“ ſaid Antonio, pointing to the 


ſaloon, (where all was ſilent, and a ſolitary 


taper alone lighted, in place of a thouſand 
that had lately blazed). © Not an hour 
| fince, and the whole was a ſcene of the 
molt ſplendid brilliance and joy—no mind 


preſaged the ſudden event that was to 


overthrow the entertainment in terror and 
confuſion: ſo in real lite, we evjoy our- 


| ſelves upon the brink of a precipice. 


Almira ſhuddered — 4 deep | ſigh ac- . 


knovledged the truth—and looking round 


ſhe perceived the, Marquis of Denia had 5 5 
left them. Antonio felt obliged for this 
f action of his friend. He helitated a mo- 


5 ment, and then laid—* Can it be true, lady, 


that you have choſen to retreat from the 
world, at an age when you are but ſcarce 


entered into it 2 _ 


And ſhould ſuch a 1 ſurpriſe | * : 
5 anſwered Almira; * is it not neceſlary, if 
1 would avoid the application of what you 

bave 


& 
8 
4 
* 
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bave but juſt ſpoken. 1 know but little of a 
the world; yet from that little I have learnt 
the tranſcience of human happineſs—and 
have ſeen, that when we fancied ourſelves 
moſt certain of pleafure, we have been | 
neareſt diſtreſs.” I 
And have you known tor = fails | 
Antonio tenderly, and taking her hand. 
« Hard muſt have been the heart that 
could have given grief to ſuch a ſubject! 
But do not forget, that to the world we have 
ſome duties that claim us from ourſelves, 


and which are inimical to | monalſlic ſeclu- 5 


hon.” 
8 True, mold true, . anſwered Almira, : 
i with a Ggh. © But the firſt duty of a daugh- 
ter is obedience; and 1 muſt obey the 
commands of my father.“ | 
The laſt word was ſcarcely pronounced, - 
when her voice dropt into filence, and the 
figure of Don Padilla ſtood before them. 
LP Where have you been?” ſaid he 
ſternly.— Ha! — follow me, daughter.” 
Then — the hand of the trembling 
maid, 


OF 


E 
maid, he ſtalked indignantly away, without 
deigning to notice Antonio. 
é Strange!” thought the Marquis.— 
What a monſter to uſe with hk res 
rity a lady whom I would gladly protetft in 
my arms; and who, if my judgment is 
clear, is exactly the companion I ſhould 
wiſh to ſhare my idle hours, and the boun- 
ties which Heaven, through the means of 
my anceſtors, has beſtow ed upon me.” 
The company had ſome time leſt the 
gardens; and finding it late be departed, 
intending to call upon his friend early in 
the morning for an explanation of ſeveral | 
ſentences be could not underſtand ; and 
which by turns gave birth to jealouly, cu- 
rioſity and doubt. He imputed much to 
the incomprehentible character of the Mar- 
quis; who was often remarked by his 
friends, as inconfiſtent in his actions and 
expreſſions: ſometimes overwhelmed with 
_ impenetrable ſadneſs, and at others 1 ming- 5 
ling with the gayelt company. _ 
As Antonio paſſed. along the Areets 


14. 


2 23 ) 
which were now ſolitary pad forſaken, he 
perceived two men in cloſe converſation 
| ſtanding at a corner: he made little doubt 
of their being robbers, as he could per- 
ceive them looking round while they ſpoke 
with apparent anxiety. Being on the dark 
fide of the way, and the moon ſhining 
bright, he had an opportunity of obſerving 
them unſeen —— he pauſed to reflect, 
_ whether be ſhould watch them, or give the 
alarm to the guard. While he conſidered, 
a third perſon joined them; and, after a 
few words, they croſſed the ſtreet, and b 
5 began to move quickly towards the place 
where Antonio ſtood. Antonio doubted 
not but he was diſcovered; and, clapping. 
his hand upon bis ſword, Hood upon bis 
| guard. 


The Grlt perſon 11 came near immedi- 

ately perceived him, and ſaid in a low 5 
voice, Antonio De los Velos, follow me.“ 
4 8 Fe or what purpoſe ? pro demanded Anto- 
nio; © and whither ?” —< For my plea- 
lure, and where 1 pleaſe,” anſwered the 


2 


Ta) 


other, in a rough voice.—* That muſt be : 


as I pleaſe too,” faid Antonio drawing. 
© You may perhaps think your numbers 

will frighten me come on!” 

Hal ha! ha!” cried the Sine; 


laughing: « well, you are a man of metal.” 


. — And Antonio „ NEW the 
voice of his friend. 
Lou again!” cried be; 2 you are 


wrapped i in myſtery to-night : but who are 


| theſe in your train?” 


 « Your ſervant and r mine,” > replied the 7 
Marquis. When I firſt quitted the 
room, I put them upon the ſcent to find the 
du“u“elling of Don Padilla; not having any | 
enxpeddation we ſhould have had an oppor- 
tunity of difcovering it ourſelves: and now 
if you are not inclined to lleep, we will go 


to my palace.“ os 
Vu are a clever fellow at intrigue,” 


3 5 ſaid Antonio; “ but tell me, Marquis, = 
and on honour, if all this trouble 1s on : 


mine, or your own account!?“ 


" Can you not be contented with the 5 
benefit 
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| benefit of the event, without enquiring the 
motive?“ returned Albert. © It was both, 
both my dear Antonio; bury your ſuſpi- 
cions, and remember I am your friend.” 


They were not long before they arrived 


at the Marquis de Denia's; where having 
taken ſome refreſhment, and provided a 
couple of bottles of wine, the Marquis dif- 

miſſed the ſervants to bed, and carefully 
locked the door. 


« You make uſe of great precaution,” 


laid Antonio, looking round him; © is it 


treaſon we are going to debate upon! pov. 
No,“ anſwered Albert ſolemnly, * it 


is not treaſon—yet it is not fit for every 


mortal ear: the myſteries of fate are un- : 


; ſearchable; - and we know not the manner : 


in which the. darkeſt deeds meet © the | 
light. Wo 


« Deeds of what | „ faid Ae . 


ing with ſurpriſe upon his friend. What 


is it you fay: ? — what has this to do wich 
Almira? 


mak ED « Much, 


6 


5 Much, perhaps too much,” ſaid the 
Marquis, drawing his chair to the table. 


» But now, Antonio, look at the hand of 
that clock—it is upon the hour of one— 


at this dread hour of midnight promiſe me 


92 


ſecrecy. Sv ear to me 


* But w here there is no crime, can ſe- 


* 


; crecy be neceliary,' obſerved Antonio ; 
«and where there is a crime ſecrecy be- 
comes a fault. You are ftrangely altered 


within theſe few minutes, Marquis.“ 


r replied Albert: „my lovity 


is always aſſumed. I have at my heart a 
corroding poiſon that chills the moments of 
my exiſtence; and daſhes from me the cup 


of pleaſure, when I attempt to raile it to 
my lips. I once had a friend, the confi- 

dant of my ſoul—but he 1s now. loſt to me, 
g and I would take you in his place.“ 
ou are in love, then!” exclaimed 
Antonio, with a languid ſmile. „% IL. ſee 
whete this will end.“ “ I am in love, 
replied the Marquis, emphatically - „ but 
| = ..-..: OT. 
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not as You imagine wich Almira; therefore 


your heart may reſt. Did you ever hear 
that T*could be guilty of a diſhonourable 
act? The ſecret I would truſt you with, 


has little relation to any thing your warmeſt 


fancy can ſuggeſt.— Will you promile me 
then?“ „„ 


I beartily acknowledge, I never knew 


* 


you guilty of a meanneſs.* ” replied An- 


tonio. Io oy the truth, could Reg A 


: ſuſpicion kave had: being 1 in my mi 188 
had never ted me friend: ye -t at the [a 
time, this CErenmony ſcer 18 as though) VOU 5 
doubted me. — But, to humour you, 1 
ſwear — By the holy maſs, never will I, 
without your own. conſent, reveal what 
you ſhall now diſcloſe!” _ 8 


Tis enough,“ ſaid the Marquis, tak- 


ing his hand, © From this moment let 
there be the moſt unlimited confidence 
between us. Prepare yourſelf to give 


credit to things which require your 


faith; and remember, that it is the 


Cz M.arquis 


( 6 


Marquis Albert de Denia who relates 
them.” | 


He pauſed ; and joking ſolemnly round 
the room, leaned his arm upon the table, 


and thus began. 
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CHAP. II. 


Ye unknown Powers which hover round mankind 
Guard us, when Fate fits brooding in the wind. 


; You mult. remember F de 
Coello, who was my particular friend from 
our earlieſt youth; his family is noble, and 
I ͤ believe he is a diſtant relation of yours.” 


« He is my firſt couſin,” ſaid Antonio; 


© and his ſudden death gave me : conlidera- | 
7 ble grief. : 


a You ſurpriſe me, nee the Mw 
cc tell me how — hen. did you receive 
this inſormation mT 


can ſay nothing for certain,”  an- 


ſwered Antonio; « my information reaches 5 


merely to the report, that he was flain in 


battle with the Moors.“ 


C 3 =. Rat 


, | * 


Report is 4 onion har,” ſaid the 


— 


Marguis; © 1 am glad to find you are not 


3 


Wben we were extremely young we ferved 


together in the army, and were rarely alun- 


der but when duty 


, * 


triends in Madrid required. This com- 


panton{hip in Gangers, in romantic ad- 


nures, and the variety to which a ſol- 


68:40: Cach Oner, and opened Our minds 


o chat genial and genume lriendthip 
which, like love, renders trifles of great 
im portance, and gives birth to that com- 
municat! ion of fancy, heroiſin uled to in- 


ipire. 


Wich luperllition, we at leaſt took delight 
in romance. Having been to chaſtiſe ſome 

_ inſurgents in the provinces, we were quar- 

| tered in the city of Grenada. I be beauty 
N of that charming country, and the exten 


five 


ettor informed. I will now proceed. 


„ Or our vilits to our 


Ger's lifeis- over liable, at once endcared 


The leiſure of | * camp gave our minds 


opportunity to trace the hiſtories of pre- 
ceding times; and if we were not tindtured 
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ſive proſpefs from the mountain of Sierra 


Nivada, covered with vegetation, and 


crowned with eternal ſnow, frequently in- 
vited us to ramble, — 
Sometimes we climbed the heights, 
and gratiſied our ſenſes with contemplat- 
ing a region of enchantment. The hills 
were overſpread with vines and olives; 


the vallies were clothed, and odoriferous 
with a thouſand flowering {hribs, of which 


the hedges are formed — lweet baſil inter- | 


5 mingled wich my rile. Thyme and lavender 
grew wild upon the waſtes; and the golden 
tinted ſaffron delighted the eye amidſt a 
profulion of to: vers. The Mediterranean 
cloſed the diſtart proſpedt with its blue 
waves; over which, the adventurous bark 
was frequently ſeen to glide, like a dark | 
ſpot on its pellucid ſurface. „„ 


Our duty at the caſtle of Alkambra 


: was. trifling, not being a part of the garri- 


ſon; and we conſequently had much 


time upon our hands to indulge cur pro- 
peulity for rambling. On one of thoſe oc- 


0 1 „ Lane, 


— 


„ 
enons, we Waiked beyond the city to a 
conſiderable diſtance, following the wind- 
ing banks of the Darro, amuled with che 
variety of ſcenery it preſented, when ve 


arrived at a grove of tail cheſnut trees we 


had never viited before. The coolnels of 
the ſhade invited us to reſt; and we ſat : 
down on the {lowery bank (which ſloped. 
to the river) regarding the tranſparent cur- 
rent as it paſted, and diſcourſing on thole 
adventures of which, as loldiers, we bad 


many to recount. 


While we admired the beauty « the 
fertile country, which now preſented to 
our fight the turrets of ſeveral ruined 
buildings, recalled to us the diftreſs which 
the Moreſcos had ſuffered, when driven 
from the country of their birth, and the 
lands of their cultivation, by an edift at 
once cruel and impolitic ; and which had 
converted in a few months this whole pro- 
vince into an bowling waſte, filled it with 
rapine and ſlaughter, torn huſbands from 
cheir waves, and children from their pa- 
; rents, 8 


a 
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rents, rent aſunder the bands of friendſhip | 
and civil union, and baniſhed more than 
nine hundred thouſand people to the de- 
ſerts of Africa. 
While we were Sicourfivg on this "TY 
je, and expreſſing our indignation at its 
folly, we perceived a ſmall boat floating 
down the ſtream, apparently without any 
guide; and, as the eddy of the waves ſet 
it towards the ſhore where we lat, it could 
not but excite our attention. SE 
8 Now for a ſamous adventure of 
knight errantry,” ſaid Fernando; « who 
knows but ſome redoubtable magician has 


ſent this enchanted boat, to convey us to 


ſome terrible caſtle, where a fair lady waits 
dhe event of our proweſs, to be delivered 
from the Tyrant of the Ironhand.” 
1 ſmiled at this conceit, and in | the N 
thought of the moment replied, Well, 
Sir Knight, if your courage be undaunted, 
and you dare brave the perils of the adven- 
ture, I require you, on the faith of a 
5 oP C's „ 1 


n 
knight good and true, to accompany me 
in the achievement of this adventure.“ 
« Moſt willingly, Sir Knight, be it 
| unto life or unto death, I will accompliſh 
the exploit,” cried Fernando with humour, 
leaping into the boat, which the \ waves had 
driven cloſe upon the bank. 5 
I did not remain behind—and we put 
off i into the middle of the current. 
| The veſſel of which we had thus taken 
poſſeſſion was a ſmall pleaſure- boat, and 
ſeemed to have drifted from its mooring, 


.there being only one oar on board, which 


ſerved merely to guide, without advancing 
our progreſs; an accident which added to 

our amulement, as it ſeemed we were 
wholly to depend upon chance. A bottle | 
of excellent brandy, and ſome Italian 


 {weetmeats {tored our bark ; which we re- 7 


ceived as an intimation that modern knights 


were not expected to live upon love and 


air, like ancient heroes. The day being 
extremely fine, we took much pleaſure in 
| "Our - 


C8} 


our adventure: we. continued our voyage, 
flowly winding amonglt the romantic fce- 

nery, which now appeared level with the 

water, and now overhung the liquid mir- 

ror, which inverted and reflected the foli- 
age in lengthened and darkened groves. 


Ve beheld the ruins of ſeveral Moor- | 


iſh palaces and caltlcs at a diſtance, and 


*. 120 a few vellels laden with grain and 
Our bark moved inſenſibly along, 
gliding bencath the dark cliffs, which were 


ee with ev er-green laurels. The 

[pires of Grenada were loſt far behind us; 
_ and it was not till towards evening we re- 
membered the neceſſity of our return, 


With ſome difficulty we put the boat 


round; and we then found the truth of 
that proverb, which tells us it is eaſieſt to 
ſwim with the {tream. We were at a con- 
- ſiderable diſtance from the city, and to 
mend our fi tuation, the. wind began to blow 
| pretty ſtrong. : 7 


It was now we began to repent our 


| adventure. "MC found it — o 


C 6 make 


(8) 
make way againſt the ſtream with only one 
| oar; and we were under the neceſſity of 
putting round again, with an intention to 
land at the firſt place where there appeared 
any probability of procuring a eee 
: back to Granada. | 
The ſun meanwhile lowly declined in 
majeſtic, but ſullen grandeur. Deep black 
clouds heavily roſe from the far-diſtant 
ocean, through which his purple beams 
ſeemed to break with difficulty, tinging 
their borders with flame: the moun- 
tains and foreſts caught the fervid reflec- 
tion, glowing with a partial and tranſcient 
_- luſtre. The wind hurried us along; and 
the waves began to rife, with an eddy, that 
was far from pleaſant to ſuch unſkilful | 
mariners in an open boat, 
This is likely to be no comfortable 
5 adventure,” ſaid Fernando; “I would we 
bad remained on known ground, and not 
| truſted ourſelves we know not where. If 
we ſhould chance to fall upon any of thoſe 
: Araggling proves of — which ſtill re- 
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main lurking in ſecret places, It may not 
be ſo pleaſant.“ 


IJ was not more ſatisfied with our ſitu- 


ation; but taking up the brandy, © Come, 
my friend,” ſaid I, © this is an enchanted 
liquor, furniſhed by our inviſible guide 
for the biniſhment of care.” Having re- 
ſreſhed ourſelves with the remains of the 
ſweetmeats, we fat ſtill, looking out anx- 
ioully for ſome place of ſhelter, and watch- 
ing the quick approach of night. 


The ſun was not long ſunk beneath 


| the horizon, before the rain began in large 
drops to patter on the ſurface of the water. 
We would then willingly have put on 
| ſhore, content with the ſhelter of the trees, 
but here it was ſo broken and rocky, that 
we durſt not venture the flight veſſel too 
near, leſt it might be bulged by che force 
of the wind and ſtream, which drove us 
forward at a rapid rate. : 


In half an hour we perceived, {through 


he gloom that enveloped. us, the ruins of 
2 Mooriſh caſtle, which projected boldly | 


: to : | 
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to the water's-edge. The main tower, 


which was circular, appeared nearly com- 
plete, but the other parts of the building 
prelented only an extenſive mals of ruins,” 


ſpreading over a large {pace of ground, 


We were by this time nearly wet 
through, notwithſtanding a piece of old. 
ſail-cloth, which we had contrived to ſpread 


over us. The ſtorm had not, however, 


yet ariſen to its height—the great body of 


clouds moving on very heavily, and we 
endeavoured to incline the boat towards this 


ruin, which might at leaſt ſhelter us from 


its fury. We found ourſelves unexpect- 


edly in a ſtrong current, which ſet force- 
ably towards the foot of the tower; and 
we began to be apprehenſive it might 


wreck us on the rocks. 
This is truly alloniſning „ Marquis,” 


ſaid Fernando; & what are We now to think 


of the adv enture! "i 


10 There wants noihing but a twink 


ling taper from ſome of the ra e a 


guardian dragon, and. a draw bridge, "Fee: 


turns <Q : 
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the boat bas hed. upon ne ſtairs which 


(wv ) 


turned . — complete i it. But, ſerioufly, 


] with we were well over the night, That 


pile bears upon it the marks of violence— 
and no doubt its dark recelles are a retreat 


to ſome diſaffected party.” 


« Of them I have no fear,” replied 


F e e « we have each of us a {word 


that has been tried, and done ſervice —L 


am reſolved to finiſh the adventure. We 
have hitherto been conducted in a very 


ſingular way; and though, my friend, we 


may ſmile at enchantment, and magic, and 
ſpells, yet there are myſteries in nature with 


which we are unacquainted. —I myſelf —” 
He ſuddenly checked himſelf at theſe 


ds and I could not avoid lmiling at his 


manner, which 1 imputed to the concurrence 


of circumliances, ſuch as might have ge- 


nerated ſuperſtition in any man. 


The night, from the blackneſs of * "Op 


clouds, was profoundly dark and we re- 
mained a few moments in filence. 


Now,“ ſaid he, © will you believe? 


lead 


( 3s.) 


lead from the water-edge up the rock to 


the caſtle, =W hat can this mean?” 


„Mean!“ replied I, © it means no- 
thing extraordinary. Do you not per- 


ceive, that the current we are fallen into 


is cauſed by the water running into the 
moat which ſurrounds the building? let 
us endeavour. to make it faſt, and 82 th to 


find a ſhelter.” 


Fernando remained Glent, oazing upon 
the tower, which appeared as if blackened 
by lire, and awfully gloomy through the 


ſtorm; being only diſtinaly viſible when 


: the flaſhes of lightnin g reflected againſt its 
ſides. After groping ſome time with che 


| oar, I diſcovered a ring, to which we 


faſtened the boat, and alvended the ſtone 
ſteps, cut in the ſolid rock — a dozen 
brought us to the landing. The lightning 


ſerved us for a guide; diſtinguiſhing a 


ſmall porch entire, within which we foun 4 
the poſtern gate broken down, ng | into 


the tower. 


Wan che _deepeſt Garkneſ: prevailed Y 
| and 5 
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and it was at the utmoſt hazard we ventur- 
ed to advance, arm in arm, with our 


ſwords extended before us, to avoid, if 


poſſible, running againſt any projection, or 
falling down ſome {light of ſteps. In this 
manner we advanced along a narrow paſ- | 


ſage, till we were checked by a ſtair that 
we Judged wound up to : the higher apart= 


ments. After a moment's conſideration, 
ve reſolved to hazard the event curioſity 
impelling us onwards. 


The place being narrow, 1 l 


firſt, cautiouſly proceeding, when, on a 

ſudden I found my ſelf violently ſeized by 

the arm; and Fernando, in a low voice, 
demanded if I heard nothing? 


or Death!“ „ what do you 


bear? what, or who, bave you ſuffered to 
pals i At the ſame time 1 endeavoured 
to releaſe my arm from the graſp of 1 
knew not what; but which, to my imagi- 
5 nation, ſeemed to bold me . than a 
- dozen men. = 


8. Nothing: has paſſed, * replied Fer- 


5 nando ; 


( 42 ) 


nando; * it is I who have hold on your 
arm: — Heavens how you treinble l- Did 


not you hear a noiſe 2” 


« You!” ſaid I, checking my vexat ion 
and inclination to laugh; © on my word, I 
7 thought myſelf in the paws of fome fiend 
—it is in vain to deny it. But w hat did 
you hear 2— Hark ! —Surely [ heard an 
hollow murmuring ſound /—we had better 


retreat and brave the llorni. : 


No, : replicd Fe ernando, whe NO ;3 ve 
- will either advance or periſh, 0 1 felt aſ- 
ſured at this confidence, and aſhamed of 
| my own fears. Come on then,” laid I, 
* my brave fellow ! we have before this 
entered a breach together, and ſhall. we be 
afraid becauſe it is dark, and the wind 
fighs along the paſlages ! pew ec». 
This flight of ſtairs led to a lending, 
which opening wide, we fancied ourſelves 
in ſome chamber, and pauſed while the 
thunder rolled over us, and ſhook the 
- building to its baſe. 
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the lou narrow N holes, allowed us to 
: dininguiſh a fe * objects, which were ſeen 


for a moment, and then involved in ten- 


fold darkneſs. No furniture appeared in 
the room, except a broken bench, the nead 
eas ruſty pike, and a Mooriſh turban. 


Ve fat down upon the bench, lcaning 


; upon our ſwords, and watching more at- 


tentively than if ſurrounded by an hoſtile 
camp. Several times we fancied that 


ſome voice paſſed along the wind, whi ch 
loudly ſounded through the avenues; now _ 
| howling along the paſſages, and then dying 
away in gentle ſighings. Amidſt the in- 
termiſſion of the thunder, we heard the 
laſhings of che waves againſt the ſhore, and 
the rain poured down in ruſhing torrents. 
A vivid flaſh of lightning, which 
ſeemed to ſleep upon the floor, for a few 
moments wholly illuminated the chamber; 
and the ſucceeding flaſhes occurred with 
ſuch quick ſucceſſion, that a conſtant blaze 
5 filled the chamber. 


* What 


( 44 ) 

„What 1s that?” ſaid Fernando, in a 
whiſper ?—* Where?” demanded I. 
Look in that corner to the right, 
Albert, '” ſaid he. © Do you not ſee that 
dark bundle? — It is either a murdered. 
traveller, or ſome perſon en in a 
cloak. —Moſt probably ſome robber, ww 
pered he. | 
e fes-it,*"* " replied I, py the next in- 


fant the lightning again left us in total 


darkneſs. Let us plunge our ſwords into 
him while he ſleeps,” added J, in a low 
voice; © we muſt prevent him Og | us a 
_ miſchief in the Sack. 5 
Not ſo neither,” whiſpered F ernando, 
« jt may be ſome innocent ſtranger : at 
moſt, he is but one to two, let us advance : 
cautiouſly and examine him before he ; 
| ſhall awake and alarm his comrades, if he 


- bas any.” 


We Fee ly acroſs the floor, 


which creaked beneath our feet. 1 ſtoop- | 


ed down, and took hold of the dark wrap- | 
Lag 


„ 
per A burſt of thunder, which rolled and _ 
broke over the roof with a tremendous 
craſh, cauſed me to ſtart away with | invo- 
luntary horror. 

„ perhaps,“ ſaid Fernando, in a low fo- 

lemn voice, © it is for me this ſtrange bu- 


ſineſs is reſerved — I will examine the 


bundle.“ He traced cautiouſly over it, to 
diſcover if it owned an human ſhape, and 
preſſing his hand upon it, it made no other 

_ refiſlance than a bundle of cloth, and he 

became ſatisfied it was no human being. 
It was bound round with a leathern belt, 
which he cut through with his ſword, and 


= ſhaking it by the middle, ſomething ell 


heavy upon the ground, and a piece * 


metal rolled to a diſtance. 


Huſh!'' ſaid he, 1 thought 1 yas 


555 a ſound ? — very probable,” ſaid I; © tis 


"ww likely the robbers to whom this booty 


YL belongs, and our curiolity will be re- 


warded.“ I ſtepped a little on one ſide 

to prepare for an attack, the wind being ſo 
. loud that 1 frequently fancied voices and 

- | TT N 
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footſteps. were approaching J 
againſt ſomething hard, and ſto oping down, 
1 found it to be a dagger without a caſe, 


I drew it through my fingers to judge of 
"ts 1120 and (| hape; and, from its roughncls, 


| fanciet I it to be ruffy. 1 
«© Yes,” laid F ernando, with a figh fo 


deep, that it almolt e mounted to a groan; 
no doubt it is ruſty - ipped in the blood 
of ſome innocent, by te hand of rapine or 


reveng {= give tne] will preſerve 1 it. 


1 could not but ad Imirc il; © lirance altera- ö 


tion he had under ne within theſe few 
hours; and though he es more for- 


W ard an 4 bardy than ny ic! . 1 could not 
but fancy it was excels of fear: which I had 
often ſeen produce the greatelt ſhew of 


bravery. | | i 
It. was now v paſt midnight; the tone 
was evid ent ly going further, and the 1 ght- 


nings ſlaſhed. at a diſtance through the 


horizon. © I fear”? ſaid I, © for our little 
bark, V bich is moſt likely Caſhed 1 in pieces 


againſt : 


my foot hit 
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againſt the rocks, ar d we ſhall have ſome 
difficulty in returning 10 Grenada.” 

„That ſame Power,” replied Fer- 
nando, „ which conducted us herc, can 


lead us back. mY 


„% nd are you really of opinion, my 
friend,” anſwered I, © that an inviſible 


Power did lead us to this ruined caſtie?“ — 


« I am moſt certain,“ ſaid he, and pauled as 


il mung on ſome diſtant thought. 


© Then you believe in magic? you 


believe that intangible beings can act on 
corporeal ſubſtance 2??? — I do. I have 


reaſons, my friend — reaſons that would 
convince yourſelf.“ | 


«] would then willingly hear them, * 


Tad I; __ have been your companion theſe 


five years, in toils, in hardſhips, and in 


dangers, and you never informed me of 
this. 


. Never," replied he gravely : « ] a 
deavoured myſelf to forget, but this ſtrange 


adventure returns my memory ſtrong upon 
me, and harrows up my imagination. 1 


vill 


(48) 


vill ſpeak low; for I am ſatisfied this place 
has inhabitants but whether they be mor- 
tal or no, I know not.“ I had no mind to 

interrupt him, for his gravity, and the ſo- 
lemnity of the impenetrable darkneſs con- 
ſpired to raiſe images of horror. 


„Do you not remember, nine months 


ago upon this very day, I entered the 
gage of manhood; and was interrupted 
in our intention of keeping that event wich 
a little feaſt amongſt our comrades, by an 
order to join a party going out to forage ? 
— Do you not remember, that I returned 
| to you ſo pale and altered that you hardly 


knew me? and that I imputed the cauſe to 1 
a ſudden illneſs which bad ſeized we? ? Wo 


remember,“ ſaid I. is 
% And fo do I,” continued he, X « I 


ſhall remember it for ever! Our way lay 
through a deep defile, overbung with 
gloomy cork- trees, and oj intricate that we 
feared every moment falling into an ambul- 
cade. The paſs was fo gloomy that it ap- 
peared like the twilight of evening; and, 


not being the chief in command, I halted 
in che rear, to lee that no ſtragglers remain- 
cd behind. When the whole party had 
| paſled, I followed into the dekile; the 
ſound of ſteps behind me, cauſed me to 
turn round, when I perceived another ſol- 
dier 2 :pparently lame; yet I thought he 
moved forward amazingly quick wor a 
wounded man. 

1 was a litile farpriſed, as I had not 
obſerved any man behind, and halted till 
ho came up, intending to reprimand him 
lor his negligence, ** What's the matter,” 
cried 1, © that you hang ſo far behind your 
comrades ?—what accident have you: met. 
with?” | 
© Fe ernando Coclio,” Laid be in a tone 
like that of a dying man, © I have received 

a mortal blow ; you alone can relieve me.“ 
© How is that to be done, friend?“ en- 
4G nized I © where are you hurt?“ 7 

Deep, deep,” laid he; „ my * is 
here . laying Dis bands upon his breall.— 

Von. 3 V « Tis 
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«© 1$ you: alone can cure me. — Promiſo me 
you will.“ 

ns Why ſhould 1 promiſe you ?” ſaid I; 


= 1 am no ſurgeon, but I will ſee you pro- 
perly taken care of.” He ſhook his head 


and ſighed. © You ſurely would not have 


me promiſe what I cannot perform! uy 
You can,” anſwered he ; ** vou alone 

can, Lou mull promiſe me, Fernando 
_ Coello: this is your birth-day, and you 
N thall promiſe me.” 
But why? Who are you ?” e 
8 aſtoniſhed at the familiarity of a man 


drefſed like a common ſoldier. | 


« Who 1 am ſiguifies not, {a | 
he, in an elevated voice: © ſuch as I am 


may you never be. Many are my wrongs, 


and my wounds are deep. Nou, you, Fer- 
nando Coello, are the man in all the earth 
who mult redreſs me. — Promiſe. that 
you will —Swear by the rolling orbs—by 


. the great . of earth J foundations — 


5 ſwear — 25 


"®:.You- 
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„ You are mad,” faid I, alarmed at his 
manner: © You talk ſtrangely.” 5 
But 1 am not therefore mad,“ re- 
plied he; every thing about me is es 
—ſtrange as the grave. But fate, deep 
and dark, terrible and eternal fate ſits over 
your houſe, unleſs you g give me this pro- 


ie. 


« Tell me quick then laid A «yhat: 
am I to do, the troops are proceeding, and 
— 1 * be too late.“ 
© You will be indeed 100 late, 20 replicd 
2 „if vou: do not reſolve inſtantly. The 
döortune of your houſe depends on the de- 
8 on of this moment — Give me your 
word, or dic.” 5 
I cannot deſcribe to you how e 
las affect ted; there was ſomething lo 
nocbingly folemn in his voice, that it 
8 to my inmolt foal: and, believing 
that there could be nothing very particu- 
dar in promising my aid to a wounded man, 
— e graut your requeſt ; [ pro- 
mile to right your wrongs if I have the 
| D I: | power, : 


(88: 
power, and to cure Your wounds, if I have 
the means, 

You are mine! You are mine! You 
are mine!“ cried he three times, ina voice 
ot exultation—** Give me your hand.” . 
held out my hand, and he took hold of it — 5 
but his touch was the touch of death, damp 
and clammy, and cold, it chilled my veins, 
| creeping through them with indeſcribable 
horror. At that moment I heard the 
trumpet ſound to a quick march, and turn- 
ing round my face, I looked again, and 
no one ſtood near me. I was ſtruck with 
fo much aſtoniſhment (for had this appcar- 
ance been human, I am certain it could 
not have efcaped me), that though we had 
a ſmart action with the enemy, the impreſ- 
| lion remains indelible. | 
Have you never heard or ſeen any 
Ng na of this range. apparition ! pry 
laid |; © are you certain your imagination 
Vas not deluded with chimeras? *—*© Cer- 

tain,” replicd he: © till the adventure of 
this night, 1 bad hoped never to fee or 


hear 


Lass 

hear farther; but now I fear 1 fall Dy 
called on to the performance of that fatal 
promiſe. This dagger-—— hat found ts 
that? I am certain 1 heard a ſtep.“ 
Some one advances,“ laid I, „ be 
prepared. We fat {thi}, ſcarcely ventur— 
ing to breathe, A llow liep advanced 
up the fairs, and entered the chamber. 
It palicd diſtingly acrols the room, paul- 
ing as if to liſten between every ſtep, till 
it went through the oppulite avenue, It 
was not till then Fernando acquired COU- 
rage to ſpeak, © Who knows,” laid he, 
but this may be the wounded foldier ? 
—yet what ſhould "= do here?” 

I rather think,“ ſaid I, * that it is 
ſome. allaſſin, Or frechooter in the dark. 
Who goes there?” faid I aloud. - 
Who goes chere 2” replied a voice 
in the ſame tone. © Anſwer me!” cried 
I, are you a friend?“ | ns Are yOu a 
friend; by * returned the voice. 
This 1s ſtrange!” ſaid Fernando in 
1 then {peaking aloud, If you 
1 . 8 


are a friend, advance !“ Advance! re- 
tarned the voice, and again all was filent. 
bis is moſt fingular,” obſerved Fer- 
nando in a whilper, “do you hear any 
ionnd of footiteps ? None, anſwered I; 
„ I did not obſerve which way the perſon 

went, who J am certain paſſed us., will 
find tout!” cried Fernando aloud. Find 

it ont!” replied the voice. ; 

Ibis is a very good-humoured ſpi— 
rit,” ſaid I, glancing at once upon the 
truth; © when you ſpeak above the com- 
mon tone, the hollow pile re-echoes the 
ſound.” We then repeated aloud ſeveral _ 
ſentences, admiring the effect which had fo 
itartled us: but we could not by this means 
account for the perſon who had certainly f 
croſſed the chamber. 

The gray line of dawning * break- 
ing over the diſtant hills, we began to loſe 
much of our apprehenfion, and to feel a 
5 curioſity to examine the building which 
had ſo much excited our fears. Through 

the narrow loop- hole we watched the dil 

tant 


1 
ant and gradual increaſe of light, diſperſ- 
ing the blue miſts which curled over the 
bills; where yet, no prominent feature 
could be diſtinguiſhed. 28 
When the light rendered objects per- 

ceptible, we venivired to aſcend the wind- 
ing llairs, which led to the battlements, 
where we were enchanted with the beauty 
ol the proſpett. The cou} fragrant air of 
the morning breathed over the reviving 
plants; whoſe colours, by the rain of the 
night, were cnlivencd and deepened. The 
flowers began already to open their leaves 
to the coming day; and the clear ſky al- 
ſumed the bluſh, which foreruns the ap- 
proaching fun, 
We beheld at a great diſtance the tur- 
rets of Grenada; and which ever way the 
eye turned, the ſenſes were delighted with 
a profuſion of vegetation. 
Wie were not without ſome arches. 
; Ks « of the perſon who had paſſed us in the 
night, as be probably was lurking in ſome 
: lecret part of the build} ing, or might have 
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zoined his comrades, with intent to falt! 
upon us with a force we ſhould be unable 
to withſtand. Our boat we law beneath 
us a wreck upon the landing place, and 
we deſcended again to our chamber, to 
conſult on our mode of proceeding, 
The bundle we had half examined in 
the night, now attratted our attention. On 
the floor, at ſome diſtance, ly a ſmall por-- 
tat, which had fallen. Fernando took it 
up, and holding it to the light, exclaimed— 
„What an admirable countenance! what 
expreſſion ! what tenderneſs! Ah! my 
friend, if the original lives, and ! could 
find her, I ould immediately engage for 
"re." 2 
« ] ſhould knife ſce you in love 
with a pi Aure, laid 1; I 0 but how Came it 
| here?” | 
8 Thom 425 eried he, with a look of bor= 
ror. © Ah! Marquis, vou have awakened 
in my breaſt the moſt cruel anguiſh. — 
Surely no ruffian hand child deform fo 
1 . Is e 1 lovely 
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lovely a countenance—a countenance that 
might charm fiends into admiration.” 


„ But ſhe is drelled in the Mooriſh 


faſhion; ſhe is perhaps one of thoſe who 
have ſuffered from the edict of TOS 


—_ I. 0 
Pray do not name it,” . Fer- 
1 « the very ſuſpicion kills me.— 


Look at that mouth—{leavens! what an 
inimitable ſmile! the very lips ſeem part= 


ing, to ſpeak a ſentiment of kindnels!” 
I advanced, and opening the bundle, 


found. it to conſiſt of a Mooriſh dreſs, 
very much ſpoiled with damp and time, 1 
and ſtained in ſeveral places with blood. 


This is not a lady*; dreſs,” faid I,* it 


has moſt likely belonged to ſome travel- 
Jer, and that is the portrait of his miſtreſs. 


I do not admire this diſmal-Jooking place; 
it is more horrible by day, than by night 


murder ſeems written upon the walls, and 


N ſits * the batilements! . 


us. go.“ 
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Fernando ſtill enamined the picture, 
which he could not enough admire; at 
length his attention turned upon the bun- 
dle which I was ſeparating, and he agreed 
with me, that it could not have lain in ſo 
expoſed a ſituation for the time, the faſhion - 
diſtinguiſhed its form, or it would have at 
[eaſt been rotten with damp: it appeared 
more probable that it had been brought 
thither by ſome freebooter ; and was not 
unlikely to belong to the perſon we were 
FRO had found concealment ſomewhere, 
as we had noticed his aſcent, but had heard 
no more of him. 
We will endeavour to find 1 him,“ ſaid 
N © moſt likely he can give an-- 
account of this picture, and that fatal habit, 
ſtained with blood, and pierced moſt. 

er with this dagger.” | 
| From the little corridor two ſtairs pre- 
ſented the one narrow and windin g, lead- 
ing immediately to the battlements; the 
other, the main ſtaircaſe to the upper 
. dos 
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rooms. All the doors had been burnt or 
broken down by violence, preſenting a free 
paſſage over the whole tower. We aſ— 
cended without difficulty, and entered che 
higher ſuit of rooms, conſiſting of three 
chambers. We looked round with ſuſpi- 
cious care, but not the ſmalleſt veſtige of 
an inhabitant appeared. We examined the 
flooring, that no ſecret trap- door might 
elcape us - moſt of theſe antique itruc- 
lures having very ſingular concealments. | 
We were upon the point of returning, 
when Fernando remarked the traces of 
muddy feet upon the {loor, and we fol- 
lowed them into the ſecond. chamber, 
where we ſuddenly log them; nor could 
all our ſkill diſcover any poſlible place 
of concealment, or way of eſcape. 7 
. Tired with fo fruitleſs a ſearch, we re- f 
turned to the firſt chamber, and thence to 
the ground floor, cautiouſly examining 


_ every place that promiſed any informa- 


tion, and carrying with us the n 
we had found. 
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From the extenſive piles of ruins, and 
many fallen columns of marble, it was eaſy 
to trace the once magnificent and extenſive 
ſtructure. The marks of fire were viſible 
upon the whole ; and it was probably the 
great ſolidity of the remaining tower 
which had reſcued it from the general con- 
flagration. 

Not being able to make any farther dil. 
covery, we began on foot our journey 
back to Grenada. I knew not what to 
think of the ſtory Fernando had told me; 
| becauſe, though I was as certain of his 

Veracity as aeg I had been. mylelt wit- 

neſs of the fact, yet ſo long a time having 
_ paſſed without further intimation, induced 
me to fancy there mult have been ſome de- 


ception, which the gioomincls of the defile 


had favoured: then, on the other hand, 
our recent adventure bore every mark of 
ſuperſtitious romanticity, though it might 
yet be no more than a curious concurrence 

of circumſtances. 

5 At Grenada We made ſeveral inquiries 


Laon 
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concerning the Mooriſh caſtle ; but gained 
no information relating to our adventure. 
We learnt that it had formerly been a 
palace belonging to a Mooriſh prince; that 
it had ſince deſcended to the family of 
Ferendez ; and had finally been burnt 
under the edit of Philip, as affording 
ſhelter to the reſiſting party. 
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Harke! the ravenne flappes hys wynge 
In the briere'd delle belowe ; _ 
Harke! the dethe-owl louſe dothe ( ng. 
To the nyg ume: mares as heie go. 
_ CuaTTERTOx. 


FRN AN DO became every day more 


enraptured with the portrait, viſiting every 


place of public reſort, from the church 


down to the loweſt public walks, in hopes 
of meeting, if not the original, at leaſt ſome 


figure which might diſtantly approach. He | 
frequently complained to me of the cruel 
ſingularity of his fate, in not ſo much as 
. knowing whether his miſtrels were living 


or dead, young or old. 


1 conſtantly ridiculed chis fingular whias': 
| and, as Our oops were ſoon to i Gre- 
nada, 
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nada, I adviſed him to throw away the 
picture, and the dagger, and laugh with 


me at the whole adventure. He be- 


came more reſerved in his behaviour; 
and I was not ſorry to be leſs trou- 
bled: with his wonders and conjettures 
about the origin of the miniature, which 
he would willingly have made the conſtant 
theme of our diſcourſe. 
In about a fortnight we quitted Grena- 
da; and, after a tedious march of ſome 
days, entered the province of Andaluſia. 
At the firſt village on the road, we halted 
with as many men as the place would re- 
ceive; the reſt of the party going for- 
. 
As ve entered the yard of our inn, we 
found a travelling fortune-teller; one of 
thoſe men who ſel] amulets and charms, 
who vend amongſt country peaſants phil- 


tres to procure affection, and are a nuiſance 


in every ſociety where they are tolerated, 

He was mounted on a tub in the inn-yard, 
7 and ſurrounded with a gaping growd * 

: eee, 
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villagers and mulcteers, who were amuſed 
with his groteſque geltures, and eager to 
buy his drugs. 
We took our ſtation a little on one 
ſide, admiring the ſimplicity of the pea- 
lants, who beheved him firſt phyſician to 
the Emperor of China. * Is it poſſible,” ſaid 
I to Fernando, the credulity of mankind 

can be ſo abſurd, as to believe a man who, 
by tis own account, is the richeſt upon 

earth, and who yet will play more tricks 
than a baboon, for a maravidic ?” 


He overheard this obſervation ; 1 


our figure had attracted his attention, and 


turning ſuddenly round,“ Senors,” ſaid he, 


with a penetrating look, 6 know that which 
you want to know. The ſecrets 1 poſſeſs 8 
no other man inherits.” 1 
Fernando immediately took this ſpeech 
to himſelf, which, in fact, was no more than 


the general cant of theſe fellows; but the 


perplexity of his mind made him catch at 
every thing that inclined towards myſtery. 
« Let us NOW FRET” aid he, © *and refreſh. 
ourſelves, 
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Our ſel es, we will examine this man, after 
the villagers are gone.” 

« Very well,” anſwered . «we w will both 
have our fortunes told. The rogue. has 
ſeen by our dreſs that we are of quality, 

and will make his gueſſes accordingly; but 
in the firſt place—here, Hoſt ! what have 
vou got for ſupper ! % The Holt was a jolly 

dark complexioned fellow, and thrulting 
bis hands into his belt, he replied, 

* Pleaſe you, my Senors, it grieves me 
to lay how bare we are at preſent of pro- 
"viſions. Theſe doftors carry fuch a train 

with them, that every thing is ſwept away 
| where they come. | verily believe all the 
pigs and fowls in Andalutia would not ſtay 
their ſtomachs a lortnight; and chen, as to 
ſalads, they clearcd my whole garden ii in a 
night, like a ſwarm of locults.” : 

© Have you got any eggs can we 


have an omelet,” demanded. Fernando. — m — 


% No, Senors,” replied be bowing, © I have 
not an Egg, nor any onions, nor garlic ; 
1 1 e 
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and beſide, it is not a faſt- day, ſo that we 
ge no fiſh in the whole village.” 


Do you know us! d cried Fernand-» ; 
„ :» Do you know it is at your 


peril thus to treat the King” „ officers 2” 


** I crave your mercy,” ' replied the hof. 


„ am fure ſuch worthy Cavaliers cannot 
expect ſomething from nothing; and if ! 


| bad the luperbiſt larder nobody ſhould be 


more heartily welcome.” 


2M Well, well, ” cried. I impatiently, * * 0 


_ at, 1 . e us to pay you. 


I promiſe you we ſhall not quarter on you 


for nothing ; only ſtir yourſelf, and let us 


have the conjurer to ſupper. 8 


„ Tis done, Senors, *tis done; I always 
_ up. myſelf with the conjurer. I Vill. en- 
deavour to prey ail on him to part with his 


ſhare. Some of his train have been out to 
forage, and they never returnempty. Mean- 


and a bottle of e right Barc elon a. 


while, Senors, what do you lay 0 A man 8 


„„ 
Fetch it, quickly,“ ſaid Fernando, and 
the hoſt inſtantly diſappeared. We had 
ſcarcely entered into the queſtion we pro- 


poſed to put to the conjuror, when the hoſt 


returned with the wine, and Holding. it up 
to the light, 
By the mals, ” ſaid he, but this i is the 


right ſort, as clear as fountain water, and 


as ſtrong as aqua vite. I never uncork a 
bottle of this, but when ſome of his Ma- | 
jeſty's officers honour me with a call, I'll 
be your talter if you pleaſe.” 
We were entertained with hi; bu 


mour, 0 different from the ſtiff and grave 
manner of Caſtilians, and we diverted our- 


ſelves with inquiring. about his neigh- 
bours, and liſtening to half-a-dozen tales 
of village ſcandal. © Now, this,” ſaid be, 
taking his glaſs very familiarly, „is what 
Ike: this tells me, Senors, that you have 
ſeen the world ſo have I, for that matter. 
The other day, there came here a gruff 8 
old Don, proud as a baſhaw, and grim as a 
ſtarving wolf. Marching here and there, 
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and ſay ing nothing to nobody, he looked 
tor all the world like a man going to 
be hanged. His ſervants, indeed, told me, 
that he goes once a-year to Grenada to do 
penance for his fins. = enough, he 
looked like a murderer. 
A murderer!” repeated Fernando :: 
my Did vou jay he was a murderer!” Py 5 
5M No, Cavalier,” rep lied the hoſt, 
ſaid he looked like one, (and 1 have _ 
murcerers 1n Italy ;) but a man 1s not al- 
ways to be taken by his looks ; or elſe, 
Senor, under favour, ve ſhould ſome of 
us be in a; bad a caſe as Don Grim.” 
„Lou make very free with your gueſt, 
1 think, ” faid 1. 
© Not more 5 than J wiſh them to be 
wich me,” replied hge. hy now, Senors, 
can you gueſs why I took up an inn, and 
left my dear little native village, in France, 
where I uſed. to cut hair, and Mosten 
beards? It was becauſe [ loved freedom 
and variety of character. An inn is more 
free dia na palace vou doe as you p leale, 
Come 
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come when you chooſe; and 80 whe en you 
fancy. You meet all charatters on a level; 
wit has OE: tO ſhew itſelf, and modeſty i 
loſes its ſhame.” _ 
So, indeed, it appears,” cried Fernando : 
with impatience, “ if thou ever hadit any 
ſhame, re call a little of it now, and leave 
us.“ | | | 
0 There 18 a true ſhame and a falic 
ſhame, 85 continued he coolly : « the true 
ſhame | 1— 5 


« Ceaſe this impertinence,” | cried I; 

« go, and haſten our ſupper.” 
«It will be ready before you think of 
„laid he. 18 Talking beguiles the time, 
. in an inn a man = A right to ſay what 
he pleaſcs. An inn is the center of mirth, 
jol lity, and good living. Etiquette is left : 
at the door; and lo, Senors, let us finiſh 
this bottle. Flo! ho! by St. Chriltova!, 
here comes his high mightinels, firlt phy ſi- 
cian to the Emperor of China, corn-cutter 


to the Cham of Tartar Y, and barer of nails 
to the Great Mogul. wo: 


« We 


4 


« We could not avoid laughing at the 


humour of our hoſt ; but the doctor com- 


ing in, we prepared ſeriouſly for ſupper, 


which was not bad of the kind. Our hoſt's 


wine contributed to raiſe our ſpirits, and 


he began to rally the doctor on ** occult 


pretenſions. 


3 I beg, ſaid he, hey we had upped, 


© that you will now put me to the proof. 


] have heard all your doubts, and will now 


endeavour to remove them. In the firſt 
place, let us have three candles.” When 
che hoſt quitted the room to order the 


lights,“ Send that man away,“ ſaid the 
doctor. 1 will amuſe him wich ſome 
common fancic s, and chen vou may get 
rid of him. "yy 


“ What is your name?” inquired Fer- 


nando. It is Almonſor, and my native 


country is Arabia, where the only pure 
knowledge of the Caballa is to be acquired. 
You have ſaid, that, magic being contrary 
to the general laws of nature, it is incre- 
dible and impoſſible; but remember tha: 

FFC VV 


being brought, Almonſor amuſed us with 


„ 
every accident is a ſpecies of magic, with 
the cauſe of which we are unacquainted. 
Were I to take ſome grains of gunpowder, 5 
and kindle them before a company of rude 
Indians, would they not ſuppoſe me a com- 
panion of the infernal ſpirit. So when we 
_ riſe to the higher ſy ſtem of the Caballa, or 
combination of natural principles, the mals 

of mankind flands upon the level of fac: 
e ny I 
0 Nothing can be e 1270 ſaid I; „but 
| here comes De Tormes. T be ales 


ſeveral very curious experiments. In par- 
ticular, he took from his travelling trunk a 
cryſtal baſon, and placing it upon the table 
between the three candles, ranged i in equal = 
angles, he poured into it a large phial of a : 
mixed liquor, which ſeparated in the baſon 
into different ſtrata, the lowermoſt taking 
the appearance of granite, above that 
gravel, and then clay, next ſlime, and on 
the ſurface water. Into this he poured an 


elixir, 5 
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elixir, and a metallic tree began to arile, 
expanding gradually into branches, leaves, 
and flowers. A few drops from a thiid 
phial cauſed the bloſloms to fall, the leaves 


to wither, and the trunk to become in ap- 


pearance dead. 

All this, though curious, Erd with- 
in the iimits of human comprehenſion ; 
but it conſiderably raiſed our opinion of 
his ability, and having dilmilled the hoſt, 


we began to queltion him upon his overs ” 


of preſcience. 

« I would wiſh,” kad I, * to knw what 
ſhall happen to me within the next three 
months?” „„ 
ou will learn,” ſaid he gravely, after 


a few moment's paule, < pews which you 


do not wiſh, and you will receive that 
Which all men deſire. “ 


And I,” laid Fernando; * what vil! 


happen to me ?” 
She me the palm of your lefc- hand: 
You will travel long before you find rell. 


0 


tm) 


You vn be in danger of e by 
violence, which if you eſcape you _ 


live to old age.” 


7.8 But of what ſort will be that violence?” 
© By the ſword,” replied Almorfor. 


« You have ſome ſecret which now em 
ploys your thoughts—beware of the con- 
ſequences.“ 5 


_« Flere,” ſaid Fernando, « here i is a a pic- 


ture, can you tell me if that lady livres? 


Almonſor took the picture, and for 


ſome moments gazed upon it with filent 
ſurpriſe. © Where,” cried he at length, 
e where did you meet this?” Then ftart- 
ing up, he Sg Nb wildly, and with a 


look of horror, © Cold, cold are now 


thoſe lips that once ſwelled as the roſe of 

F the ſpring, and opened as the flower to me Ee 
cCceive the morning dew. This poliſhed 
. forehead is no longer ſmooth, Time has 
BÞ printed his lingers upon 0; | Thoſe eyes | 


clear as the living luftres of the heavens 


are now dim, as the (tar of cwilight through 
3 the vapours of the evening. Theſe cheeks, 


Vor. V blooming 


TL 1 
blooming with the healih of perfect youth, 


are pale, and hollow, and wan. Oh, Time! 


ſavage and remorſeleſs monſter! what haſt 


thou left of all that was lovely. The 
daughter of health, of bea ity, of excel- 


lence, is gone. Freſh victims feed thy 


pride and "oY. power. Oh, children of a 


moment; Mat are ye? Viſions of the tw! " 


light, whicher go ye?“ 


While he uttered theſe 1 he ſtrode | 
about the room, with marks of phrenzy in 
his cye; he pauſed, ſtamping with great 
agitation; he put his hand to his head in 

agony, and ſuddenly laying the picture on 


the table, darted out of the room. | 
What ſay you to this man?“ inquired 


2 6; do you think him moſt knave or fool?” 


«I think it is very extraordinary,” r re- 
plicd Fernando. His knowledge is won- 


derful. Has he not told us what will hap- | 


pen! ? Did he not guels my ſecret | * =. 
„ And who 8 not, my friend! Jo» 


> turned I. It is Pai in, at firſt fight wa 


your countenance, that ſomething preys 
upon 


% 
2 
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upon your mind. There is no hazard in 
that conjecture; and as to his predictions, 
I will interpret them, I am to receive news 
I do not wiſh, and to gain that which all men 
deſire. In the firſt place 1 do not wiſh to 
hear the death of any of my relations, yet in 
ſo large a family, it may be a great chance 

if I ao not, or how many things are there we 
_ donotwiſh to hear. Then, what does a fol - 
dier deſire more than honour? and what is 
more likely than that I ſhall receive it, 
after a ſucceſsful campaign.“ 
But then,” ſaid Fernando,“ © how does 
: he know that 1 am to travel?“ 

5 0 Why are you not travelling n now? 1 
ſoldiers ever at reſt ? He has had the good- 
neſs to tell you, you are in danger of vio- 

lence. I hope, when you are in a field of 

; battle, you do not expect to die in your 

bed? and after you eſcape all theſe dangers 
(mark his ſagacity) you may live to be old.“ 
« But this picture,“ ſaid my friend 
« what horrors ſpread over his face when 
5 8 EL 2 1 N he 


1 


he ſaw it, and how could he tel] hes 
the original were living or dead.” 


© You obſerved, when he took the pic- 
ture how minutely he examined it From 


the workmanſhip, the manner of the colour- 


ing, and the faſhion, he could gueſs the 
time it was firſt painted: the reſt was all 


grimace and ſtage- trick to aſtoniſh the 
ſenſes, and awaken ſuperſtition.” 


The Hoſt here made his appearance, and 
informed us, that the firſt phyſician in the 

world was ſuddenly taken ill, and had re- 
tired to reſt, © And ſo will we,” replied 


„„ he is maſter of his trade.“ 
In the morning, on inquiring for Al- 


monſor, we learnt has he had departed by ; 
| break of day ; a circumſtance that ſtag- 
gered even Fernando, who began to feel 
the abſurdity of cheriſhing an inclination 


for a perſon perhaps mouldered into duſt. 


We continued our rout till we arrived 

at Toloſa; where we were to remain for 

farther orders. We had made a long day's 
CO ad mg | .march 5 
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„ 
march chrough a barren country, where 
the heat had much incommoded us, ren- 
dering reſt very defirable: the duties of 
our office were therefore no ſooner over, 
and ſupper finiſhed, than we retired to our 
chamber. Our accommodation being here 
on a large ſcale, we preferred ſeparate _ 
beds; and I indulged myſelf with the proſ- 
peQ of a night” $ repoſe, which rarely | falls 
to a ſoldier on a march. 
Fernando prevented my fleeping by fre- 
quently exclaiming, * What i is it that op- 
preſſes my ſpirits? I am certain, Albert, 


_ ſome misfortune. hangs over me“ Twice 


he awoke me as I was finking to ſleep, with 
inquiries, if I was well; and expreſſions of 
fear, that ſome accident was about to befall 
I was by no means pleaſed with theſe 
3 which to me ſeemed the off- 
ſpring of ſuperſtition, in a mind that had 
given way to melancholy forebodings, and 
deſired he would ſuffer me to ſleep. 


About the middle of the night, I was 


alarmed by a conſiderable preſſure upon 
. „ 
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my breaſt, which was ſo heavy that I could 


ſcarcely breathe. On opening my eyes, 


I perceived, by the light of a lamp which 
burnt in the room, the figure of a man 
leaning over me, with his left hand upon 
my breaſt. _ 


8 Marquis of Denia,“ Taid be, - © riſe! ** 


« I am not the Marquis de Denia,“ 
ſaid 1, © my father is vet alive.” —*© He is 


dead!” ſaid the perſon: “ Riſe! riſe im- 


| mediatcly, and make no noiſe.” 
I was aſtoniſhed, as you may believe, at 


' this add.els from a perſon I had never ſeen 


before; and though 1 was conſiderably 
alarmed for my own ſafety, ] began to dreſs 


Dub ſtranger ſotting down ty the bed- 


| ide. a me What 1 IS it you want, * faid . 922 at 
this ſingular hour?“ — _ Not more fingu- 


lar,” he replied, « than the buſineſs upon 


STE J am come !—Haſten, Marquis! 


Time wears apace— Follow me!” 


Follow you!” repeated 3 
where : May I not awaken * friend: *, 


No!“ 
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+ Not" replied he; „look at me, and 
obey me.” | 


I {ſtarted with an unknown ſenſation, 
when 1 diſtinguiſhed by the dim twinkling 


lamp, that he was drefled as a common ſol- 
dier his eyes looked N dy upon me; and 


his countenance was tlie countenance ot 


death. The ſtory of my friend ruſhed 


upon me with convittion. © This,” thought. 


J. „is the being whom he met in the de- 


file; he announces my father's death, but 


wherefore does he viſit me.“ I felt the 
dreadful neceſſity of obeying lie, and fol- 


| lowed his motions in filence. 


I obſerved that his ſteps admitted no 


Grand, 2 and : my. terror increaſed when 1 
bcheld the doors open before us, and cloſe 


at the w aving of his hand. « What does 
this mean poo thought F: « am I to give 


credit to my ſenſes, or do [ dream ?” 

He led the way without ſpeaking orlook= 
ins round, till we paſſed the town. and 
croſſed the bridge at the end of it. I then 


E 4 - ventured 


© 


ventured to inquire where I was to go? 


and to what purpoſe? 
„ Marquis of Denia, follow me!“ was 
the only anſwer I received; and that in 
a tone of voice ſo unuſual, that I had not 
ſuffcient courage to reply. 


We paſled acroſs ſeveral bye de. and 
_ over ſeveral bridges, till I became fo tired 


1 knew not how to proceed. We at 


length entered a thicket that ſpread along 


the banks of a river; and after ſome time 


came to an high embankment, which was 


covered with thick and almoſt impenetra- 


ble trees, hanging over the ſtream, whole 
cheerleſs waves emitted a melancholy 
ſound beneath us. No path ſeemed to 


icad from this diſmal fituation, total dark- 


nels hung round us, and we ſtood upon 
. the brink of A precipice. | I ſtarted at my 


ſituation. I had hitherto obeyed impli- 


citly the motions of this range phantom. 
and I recoiled at remembering the tales 
of my childhood, which here ſeemed re- 
alifed 
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„ 
aliſed in my preſent uncertain ſituation, 
where death ſeemed to await me, and no 


human help was nigh. The magnitude of 


my danger arouſed my reſolution :—© I 
will g0 no further,“ cried J, cc your pur- 
poſe may ſurely be as well anſwered here 
as at a mile diſtance. — tell me 
what you want?” 85 5 

Do you mark this place! * ſaid he, 
„Time and you ſhall bear witneſs Fer- 


neido Cocllo is your friend !—he 1 is mine! . 


—he has given his word! Attend me! be. 
Hie motioned to a thicker part of the 

foreſt — my feet ſeemed to move againſt 
my vill—and about fifty paces led to a 
{mall circle of trees, thickly ſurrounded by 
underwood. As well as I could perceive 
through the gloom, it appeared one of thoſe 
_ cloſe receſſes, where robbers might ſafely 
lurk to fall upon the lonely traveller. ” 
had acquired greater courage from the 


ſucceſs of my laſt addreſs. I pauſed again, 


and turning round to this myſterious 


„„ 7 


( 8 ) 
being —* For what have you led me 
here?” demanded 1, in a firm voice. 

« Aſcend that tree, Marquis,“ point- 
ing with his hand; © hide yourſelf amidft 
the foliage—wait for an hour—but, as you : 

value your life, be filent.” | 
is M Ridiculous!” laid 5 w hat am to 
ſee there 5 - 5 
Are you not ds latisſied,“ td 
he ſternly, © that my word: are no jeſt: — 
Touch me, and know whether the grave 
can nie? 

I firetched out my hand to his, hut no 
ice could have been colder, —I ſhrunk 8 
back unable to reply. He pointed in 
filence to the tree; and, after ſuch convic- 
tion, I could not diſobey. I looked down 
when I had reached the firſt boughs, where 
the leaves were ſufficiently thick to con- 
ceal me, but he was gone; and I remained 
ſome time in a coataios of mind eafily ac- 
counted for. 1 became accuſtomed to 
my ſituation; rellecting on the little fore- 
fight 
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fight we e poſſeſs, wich all our boaſted laga- 
city. Should I not have conſidered the 
man as inſane, who ſhould have whiſpered 


me, when [I was retiring to reſt at Toloſa, 
that I ſhould paſs part of that night in a 


tree in a foreſt J knew not where? How 
many times have we experienced ſimilar 
e rcumſtanc's, and yet we boaſt of our 


K nowleage : 9 


TI had continued at my For about half 


an hour, when I heard voices advancing. 


Two men approached, and fat down on the 
grals beneath me. Their voices were 
barſh and ſevere; but the darkneſs did 
not allow me to diſtinguiſh more. I re- 
mained in ſilence, as [ bad been cautioned, 5 
ſcarcely daring to think, leſt I ſhould be- 
tray my ſituation. One of them, with a 
rapier, examined the buſhes; while the 
other, taking a dark- lantern from beneath 
his black cloak, placed it upon the graſs, 
and ſpreading a coarſe cloth, opened a 
goat- {kin bag, from which he took ſome 
pieces of cheeſe, and bread, and garlic. 
„„ 8 
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The other, being ſatisfied no perſon was 
_ concealed, fat down with his comrade, and 
began eagerly to eat. 5 
„ Thefe are hard times, Lopez,” ſaid 
he; * this is not the fare we uſed to have 
in former days when our ſervices were 


_ wanted.” 


_« By the Holy Virgin! . replied Lopez, 


he ſhall repent it!—His borrowed ho- 


nours ſhall be taken away The ſecret 


that we know ſhall blaſt 55 to the center. 
-—— The Mooriſh caſtle- 


LAye, Lopez, that caſtle might tell a 8 8 
oo tale But that is in our own breaſt, and 


the very winds ſhall not hear it, till the 


proper time. Were my ſuſpicions cer- 


tain, by the blaſting lightning! J would 2 

make them ſwallow my rapier!”* 1 
I have my doubts upon that buſineſs, 
Jacques; for I heard two voices, or 1 


would then have been fatisfied. — You | 


know I am oy coward, but that chamber 


= unmanned me. 


. TING: 1 been. there,” | hid 15 
- Ts Ls my 


© WI 
my nerves would not have been fo weak, 

I would have told a better tale: but you 
was ſtartled at the tempeſt of the night, 
and let two ſimple travellers carry away 

the only poſitive proof we could bring. 

That dagger would of itſelf have con- 
founded him; and we might have lived 
like princes.” 

1 began to ſuſpedt, that this Li had 5 
been the man whom we had heard croſs 
the chamber of the Mooriſh tower, and [ 
_ confeſs I began to tremble at my ſituation. 


I liſtened, ſcarcely daring to breathe, to 


the diſcourſe of theſe wretches, whoſe hor. 
rid features were but partially viſible by _ 
the dim light of the lantern which burnt 
between them. They continued to eat 
and diſcourſe; mingling their words with | 


execrations and oaths. 


The old Don is not returned, 75 Gd 
L opez; © he pays a regular viſit to that 
ruin. — Does he go to examine the wreck 
- he has made, c or to viſit the dead ? 


9 Thinbelt 8 


1 
„ Think't thou, Lopez, that F ood hurts 
his conſcience ?—no, no, he flecps tran- 
quil upon a bed of carnage—no ghoſts 
trouble his flumbers: but we ſhall ſtart 
upon him more fearſully than the grave— 


we ſhall demand a recompenſe for our ſer- 
vices that will not be ealily ſatisghed. Ile 


thought we were ſecure when the Turks 


oo the galley.” 


And yet, Jacques,” replied Lopez, | 
have heard another flory. Every peaſant 

can tel] you the moroſeneſs of his beha- 

viour-—ſavage to his daugliters, and a ty- 


rant to his ſervants. Something. they tay 
be has ſeen, and I know not—”? 


Mi Away with this folly !'* cried Jacques, 
2 by St. Peter! Lopez, you become an 
old woman! — You will be uieleſs in 
the profeſſion, if you lend your ear to all ” 
the babling tales of theſe idiots, —Scen! : 


ha! ha!” 


vou are merry, comrade,” replied. 8 
5 Lopez; « we have no aqua vitæ, 1 
1 \ "ge 
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might bear you company. But I have not 
forgot that night—ſfearful indeed it was, 
and near this place too! — I ſhall never 


forget how he {truggled—" 


At it again!” cried Jacques. —* Ave, 


aye,” ſaid Lopez, “you may jeſt, Jac- 


ques; pity never entered your compoli- 
tion.. Indeed, for that matter, I have not 
much to ſpare: but, by the Holy Virgin! 
I felt ſome repugnance the wind whiltled 
about us, and the rain fell. — He little 
dreamed of the Journey be: was going tO 


take!“ 


I love not cheſe ſtories,” ſaid 83 
” in a gruff voice; © many a man ſets out 
on a journey, that never comes back again. 
It ſeems he has got rid of his ſecond wife 
as eaſy as the firſt! On my ſoul, I wiſh . 
we could accommodate matters with him; 
he is ſuch a true ſon of the blade, that my 
| heart feels a friendſhip for him. —Nobody 5 
| ſhould have ſerved him truer, if he had _ 
not fo meanly ſtopped our lalary. — hat . 


90 galls me, and he ſhall repent it. 


„ 
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% That he ſhall,” cried Lopez : © but 
you remember the hint that I dropped you 
the other day? if we could bring that to 
bear, our fortunes would be no more out 


at the elbows. I have ſcen the ladies, they 


are delicate creatures, and no doubt old 
Don Padilla will comply to ſave his neck.“ 


I know but one objection,” ſaid lac- 


5 ques; 0 his nephew has not long been of 


age—he is the only male heir, and muſt be 


firſt put out of the way. Fernando,” re- 
plied Lopez, in a low voice, „ is now at 


5 Toloſa—we will——”? 


My rage and horror at theſe ends over- 
came my reaſon, and prevented my liſten- 
ing further to a plan which raiſed me al- 
moſt to madneſs. 0 Villains! Murderers!” 

_ exclaimed J. We are betrayed !” cried is 
Lopez, ſhutting the lantern, © who can 
have overheard us? but death ſhall cloſe 


: his mouth from telling tales.” 


One of them tc fired a piſtol ” 

into the tree, the ball of which ruſhed 

amongſt the leaves without hining me, it 
being 


„ 3 
being totally dark. I was aware of che 
extent of my own imprudence, but it 
was now too late to regret, and leaping 


from the tree, ſword in hand, the force of 
my weight brought one of them to the 


ground, and my ſword pierced him 


through the heart. It was fo firmly fixed, 
paſſing through him into the earth, that 1 
_ endeavoured in vain to withdraw it, and I 


lay upon him at the mercy of his comrade, | 


who inſtantly ſtruck at me with a dagger, 
wounding me ſeverely in the arm. In the 
dark he could not diſtinguiſh me from his 
companion, and repeating his blow, he 
buried it in the body of his friend; ſwear- 
ing he had now done my buſineſs: but to 


W ſure, he lifted the piſtol he had diſ- 
charged, and, with a blow, deprived me of . 


lenſe. 
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This bears the mark of more than mortal means. 


VW HEN 1 recovered, 1 found that it 

was morning. I attempted to riſe, but 
vas fo weak with lofs of blood, that it 
was with extreme pain and difficulty 1 
_ crept away from the body of the allaſſin, 
which was clotted with gore. 


1 fat down on a bank, where: 1 was WY 


much overcome with faintneſs, that I ex- 
petted every moment to breathe my laſt. 


While I ſat thus, with the horrid object of 


the dead body before me, I refleQed up- on 
the death of my father, which, aftcr what 


bad bappencd, 1 could no longer doubt; 
| V 


1 
and the awful manner in which ! had re- 
ceived the information, added to the x me- 
lancholy tidings. 
No perſon approached, and my voice 
was too feeble to be heard. E looked 
round, but the place was wild, and with- 
Out any path that I could diſtinguiſh. In 
this ſituation I gave myſelf up to the ex-. 
pedtation of death; and I cannot ſay I felt 
the regret which might have been expected 
in one ſo young, and wich ſo many proſ- 


* pects of future pleaſures. 


8 At moſt,“ thought I.“ a. very ſew 5 
years would have deprived this body of 
its vigour, and reduced it to its preſent im- 
| becility—my ſenſes would have gradually 
 decayed—my years would have fleeted by 
as moments —and my place would, in a 


very ſhort time, have been no longer c- 
knovledged amongſt the living. Fearful 


and tremendous moment! Jaconceiveble 

change! — But this preſent. moment 8 

i wy body is animated with various lenla- 1 
1 tions, 
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tions, my mind is endowed with the powers 


of reflection yet how ſoon, and I ſhall be 


like that body before me, a mals of inert 
and unconſcious matter!“ 


From theſe meditations I fell into a 
reverie, from which 1 was rouſed by a 
light ruſtle of the branches, and raiſing 
my eyes, I perceived ſomething moving 
along the thicket. I elevated my voice as 
loud as poſſible, but my efforts were too 
feeble to be heard, and I reſigned myſelf 

again to my fate. A moment after a little 

dog came barking into the copſe, followed 
by two ladies, who were led by his clamours. 
At ſight of the diſmal ſcene which pre- 
| ſented to their eyes, they uttered a loud 

- mo of horror; one of them appeared | 

nearly fainting, leaning upon her compa- 
nion for ſupport, which delayed their flight, 

and gave me time to arreſt their attention. 
0 Las” ſaid ; x * take ſome com- 

5 paſſion upon a wounded ſtranger. — If it 

is in your power lend me {ome aſſiſtance, — 


or \ ſhall 1 5 


Holy 


tl 
ti 


is 
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N 
Holy Mother!” ſaid one of them, drav- 
ing her companion nearer, © what a fight is 


this! How came you in this terrible ſitua- 
tion? and who is that perſon before you 


drenched in blood ?” . 
“ That, lady,” replied I, * is a robber. 


Two of them fell upon me—the one you 
ſee lies there, and the other has eſcaped.” 


© Is he near this place?“ ſaid the other 


lady, looking round with a fearful eye and 
a changing countenance. * Let us haſten, 
Virginia, to ſend ſome OS” Whence | 


come you, Cavalier: * 
l am an officer,“ 


plied x. o ©] came 


from Toloſa, where I hpve a friend, if you 
will have the goodneſs, 


0 It is fifteen miles from here to Toloſa, 


and you muſt have aſſiſtance ſooner, „an- 


ſwered the lady. 


L. am certain, e 1. * that 


I walked from Tolofa te this place i in half 
an hour.” 


80 Poor Cav alier!'“ ſaid Virginia, « 11 


us make Halte, Almira — he 18 already | 


8 


— 
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lightheaded, and may die before we can get 


any aſſiſtance.“ 
They haſtened away, leaving me not 


knowing what to think, or how it was pol- 
ſible that I could have walked ſo great a 


diſtance in ſo ſhort a time, unlefs my 


ſenſes had been under ſome powerful de- 
luſion. . 5 
In about 2 a quarter of an hour they re- 
turned with ſeveral ſervants, who made a 
litter of boughs, upon which I was placed, 
after taking a cordial from the fair hands 
of Virginia; who ſeemed to take particu- 
lar intereſt in -my fituation, and charmed 
me with the ſy mpathiling tenderneſs of her 
diſpoſition. x 
With ſome difficulty the ſervants car- 
ried me amongſt the low underwood of 
the thicket, which ſpread and extended 
into a forelt; in the midſt of which we 
arrived at a large gothic building of con- 
ſiderable magnificence.. Its gloomy tur- 
re. frowned over the waving landſcape, 
a, teemed to nod defiance to the Mack 
—— mountains 


Ts 
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mountains of Sierra Morena, which aroſe . 


behind it. 


A chamber was allotted me by the ladies, 
under the direction of a fi.ver-headed do- 


meltic; and a ſervant dilpatched to Toloſa 
to inform my friend of the accident, and 
to bring a ſurgeon to my allitance, 


In the mean time I felt myſelf conſide- 
rably relieved, from the proſpect I bad of 
tranquil! ity, and the nouriſhment I had 
taken. I inquired of the ſervant that at- 


tended me, who was the owner of the 
caſtle, and what was Its name, 


30 It is called,” anſwered he, « 8 
Caſtle of Montillo, and the name of by 


| Excellenza is Don Tevarro Padilla.” 


Don Padilla!“ repeated J, in ſurpriſe ; 
is this the calle of Don Padilla?” 
« DO yOu doubt it?“ ſaid the ſervant. 


50 0 hat is there won . ful in that?“ 


O nothing! 1 only thought it ſtrange 


that I ſhould have FARES: lo far. Is 


Don Padil! Il a at home? 


n 
45 No, 


„ 


„% No,” anſwered he: © he is gone tio 


take his uſual journey to Grenada. Per- 
haps you might not have been fo welcome 
had he been here.“ 


" Vhy ſo, friend: Ho ſoon do you 


expe him?“ 


«. He uſually ſtavs a month; and now 


he bas been gone a fortnight.” 


« I ſuppoſe theſe ladies are bis daugh- 


ters ? —they are very fine women.” 


© Aye, aye, Cavaher,” returned he, 


with a broad grin, © tis a pity you could 
not get here without this ugly adventure - 
I warrant we ſhould have had fine ſport | 


now his Excellenza i is away. l'm ſure the 


RR 


caſtle is more like a dungeon than any 


ching elle, eleven months in the year.“ 


e ſuppoſe vou have not many balls 


and feaſts when he is preſent?” ſaid I. 1 
underſtand he is very melancholy.” This 
1 had gathered from the deſcription I had 
of him by our Hoſt De Tormes; and 1 


made no doubt but this was the man the 


villains 


i W- 3 

villains had mentioned. To my interro- 
gation the ſervant replied: _ 

* Melancholy, Cavalier! why he's worſe 
than melancholy, he's ſtark mad at times! 
then woe to poor Miguel if he comes in the 
way! And as to dances, and theſe ſort of 


chings, O Lord! why we never due move 
a foot about the houſe. but as if we were | 


_ valking to a funeral; unleſs when his Ex. 
cellenza wants any thing, and then we mutt 


” fly, quick, flaſh, like lightning, at the turn 


of his hand. Then if he was to {ee any of | 


Aus laugh, he flies into ſuch a plaguy paſ- 
| fron, you would think. we had robbed ; 


inn.” 
« But can you give no account for g 
| this diſpoſition — it 3 cannot be na- 
tural PP... 
* In my opinion it i is the moſt unnatu- 
ral humour in the world; but I believe its 
this old gloomy dungeon of a place. Do 
you know it puts me quite in the horrors 


my ſelf; I ayn't like the ſame as I was 
: when I firſt came here. Then chere are 


Vor- J. | F : ſuch 


oO YEE 


| plied, 
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uch 15 5 about its dark and ringing 


ſtairs and paſſages, empty chambers, gloo- 


my dungeons, and terrible phantoms, that 


it would make your hair ftand an end 


to hear them. There's old Gonzalez 
knows a pretty many of chem; but he's a 
cloſe dog, hum's and ha's for an hour, and 5 
then ends with a ſhrug and a nod.“ 


« I inquired if he had ever ſeen any of 
thoſe phantoms he mentioned?“ he re- 


I can't ſay that 1 have; but 1 have 


heard groans enough to curdle che blood 


in my veins. Then they ſay that the claſn- 
ing of ſwords, and ſhivering of armour 


may be frequently heard in the eaſt fide of 
the callle, which has been ſhut up this 
twenty years, and not a foul is allowed to | 
enter any of the chambers ; though for that, 
I believe, if the doors were ſet wide open, I; 
: nobody would have the leaſt curioſity, un- 
| leſs it were the ladies. They, to be ſure, 
have once or twice aſked the keys of his 


Excel- 


1 
Excellenza, but they might as well have 
alked for his whiſkers!” _ 
« I; Don Padilla married ?” inquired J. 
© No, no,” ſaid Miguel, © he has been 
twice married already; but for that mat- 
ter he wanted to be ſo a third time, but 
| Donna Iſabella did not like to venture, 
alter what happened to his firſt wives,” ? 
" What did happen, Miguel ?” ſaid I, 
dis not death a common accident 9— 
$5 Yes, yes; but then the manner is ſome- 
times different. Now, for my part, I 
ſhould like to die i in my bed; and you, as 
a ſoldier, would like to die in a battle, 
or fo—"” - 
« Not altogether,” replied . ſmiling; 
but what was there particular in che 
death of Padilla's wives?“ 5 
Nay, Cavalier, I did not ay there was 
any thing particular report is never to be 
believed —or elle to be ſure if one was to 
I velieve report, things were bad enough.— 
But 1 do not like talking; and to fay 
ruth, if what 1 have alrcady laid were to 
OPS ; come 
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come to > his Excellenza' s ears, 1 muſt troop 
from the caſtle. Nobody knows for cer- 
rain, unleſs it is old Gonzalez; and he's 
almoſt as filent as my lord. He'll fit for 
whole hours, and ſay nothing to any 
mother's ſoul of us. —I would give any 
thing to know as much as he knows.“ | 
I] began to be tired with the loquacity 
of Miguel, who ſeemed willing to tell. 
every thing which I had no wiſh to hear; 
and finding an inclination to fleep, I de- 
_ fired he would do as he bad imimatcd, and 
leave me. 
It was ſome hors before 1 awoke; | 
when I found myſelf conſiderably revived, 
and the confuſion of my head tranquilliz- 
ed. On opening my eyes, I beheld my 
friend Fernando fitting by me—his counte- 
nance pale as death. He would not ſuf- 
fer me to be awakened on his arrival ; 
judging well, that reſt was as  neceflary to 
me as medicine. 
Ihe ſurgeon then came in, and having 
examined "wy; wound, allured 1 me : that 1 in a 


very 
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very ſew days I might leave my chamber. 

WI am very glad of it, ” ſaid Fernando, 
da as his preſence at Madrid will be necel- 

fary as ſoon as poſſible.“ 


What buſineſs requires me there 2” 
ſaid 1; © have you heard then? Heard 


what?” demanded he, with an inquiring 
look. „ Have you received any neus 


from wield: 25 


« Ah! my dear friend, A aka 5 


« you have received an account of my 
father's death, and fear to alarm me by = 
haſty diſcloſure; but It was known to 8 : 

| ſome hours ſince.” 


0 RO an me,” 90 - faid he: « a 
courier arrived at Toloſa but a moment 


before we came from hence I diſmount- 
ed to break open the packet. When I ar- 
1 rived here, 1 found you aſleep, and was 
doc you had been ſo near two hours; how 
then is it poſſible you could have received 
_ theſe tidings ??? 


T9 þ knew it laſt night at ' Toloſa, re- 


led l: * but at a more convenient op- 


F 3 55  portunity 8 
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\ 
portunity 1 will explain.” He imme— 
diately comprehended me, and remained 
ulent. . 

In the evening l found. my \felf ſo much 
recovered, that 1 Jefired Fernando would 
come and fit with me; and, under pretence 
of family concerns, we admitted no viſitor. 
{ then explained to him the ſtrange cir- 
cumllances of che preceding night, which 
increaſed his melancholy air. HD == 
This, my dear Albert,” ſaid he, © is 

no common buſineſs; but why you and I 
thould be ſelected as inſtruments con- 
founds me. *Tis true, that this Don Pa- 
dilla is an uncle of mine, he was my mo- 

ther's younger brother, and, if his daugh- 
ters die without iſſue, I am his fole heir, 
I have allo a dormont claim upon this very 
eſtate; but, as | never heard that my family = 
| had received any particular i injury from 
bim, I did not with to enter into any pro- 
rſs, ve would appear as unnatural on 
my part. His firſt wife died ſuddenly 
when I was very voung—1 believe it was 
5 from 


4 
from a ſurfeit at a feaſt; and then he mar- 
ried again in a ſhorter time than was de- 
cent.. ay 
«Do you remember the name of the 
lirſt lady?“ inquired J. 

Her name was Emyra: if! remember 
right, ſhe was daughter to the then gover- 
nor of Lima.“ e 

| « Ho! 1 Heaven! by exclaimed I, . are 
von certain, my friend, in what you 1 ſay? 
If fo, ſhe was my mother's ſiſler. A ſiſter : 
whom ſhe has long lamented as ſwallowed 
up in an earthquake with her huſband, 
after her! elf, who was the elder filter, re- : 
turned to Spain, and was married to the 
Marquis my father. But how could ſhe 
have remained unknown in Spain.“ 
„That is very eafily accounted for,” : 
_ anſwered Fernando. Don Padilla never 

leaves this retreat. My mother was his 
filter. My father died a few months after 


his marriage, and my mother at the hour 


' which gave me birth. Thus I was left to 
the protection of g guardians ; ; and was edu- 
1 « Ss - cated ” 
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cated at the caſtle of the Marquis de los 
Vetos, to whoſe intereſt, before his death, 


| owed the commiſſion I now enjoy, till 1 


hall be of age to claim mv father's pro- 
perty. My information relative to Don 
Pachlla is vagne, I know only that a little 


after his lifter's death, after having run 


trough bis fortune, he went abroad an 
_ extravagant ſpendthrift. In our weſtern 
colonies he contrived to repair his for- 


tune, by means which are unknown; and 


when he returned, he diſclaimed all con- 
nection with Eis relations, from motives of 


relentment at their formal refuſal to ſupply | 


his extravagance, and from that moroſe- 


neſs of diſpoſition, which, I am in- 
formed, renders his life a burden to him- 
ſelf. He has two daughters, I was told, 

nds fine women; but, 'till this day, 1 had | 


never the pleaſure of ſeeing them.“ 


3 inquired, who was the lady be had 


made his ſecond wife? 


3 0 He married a lady from Grenada, 
about the time of Philip” $ perſecution of 
| the 


1 


„ 


( 105 ) 
the Moors,” replied he; “ but of her 1 
| know no mare, than that ſhe died in leſs 
than a twelvemonth, leaving a daughter, 
the Tady Almira.” | 
What you have informed me,” ſaid I, 
* opens upon me new ſcenes. Were you 
not very much 9 at my ſingular i 
abſence?” 
I had more reaſon 1 to be frighted than 


you may imagine,” ſaid he. You know 


what ſtrange forebodings hung upon my 
mind; and when I did ſleep, it was oppreſ- 
ive and heavy. Images of unconnetted 
forms filled my mind, and haraſſed my ima- 


5 gination. Methought that the figure of 


the wounded ſoldier ſtood over me, with 

anger in his countenance, and I heard 
bim pronounce my name. I fancied that 

1 awoke, and he ſtood beſide me. 
Fenn, ſaid he, „ what regard 
do you pay o your promiſes! My ſer- 


1 vice never interrupts your occupations.— - 


Riſe! riſe ! your friend is far hence FI - 
be falls revenge him, for he is in my ſer- 


＋ 6 „ vice! 
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vice! Behold me! mark me! know me!” 
cried he in a louder voice; and throwing 
open his ſoldier's dreſs, I beheld beneath 
it a Mooriſh robe ſtained with blood, 
which appeared even then to trickle down 

from ſeveral wounds. I turned away my 
eyes with horror, and was ſo much agitat- 

ed, that I awoke in reality from this dou- 
ble dream; and, ſtarting from my bed, 
went immediately to awaken you.—My 

agitation and terror was extreme when 1 
| found you abſent. Then all the warning 

of the phantom of my mind aroſe into re- 

ality; I believed that you were certainly 
murdered; and J uttered a cry of gelparr, 
M0 hich alarmed the houle. 

After ſearching every part of che! inn, 
1 diſpatched ſeveral meſſengers round the 
ton and its environs with very little 
hope: for it appeared to me above com- 


prehenſion, that you ſhould have left your 


room, and the inn, and yet all the doors 
remain faſtened. From my anxiety I was. 
reliev ed by the arrival of your meſſen- 
ger. 


% 
ger. 1 chink, however, we may both learn 
that lome event of ſtrange incident . 
over us.” e 

That admits af no doubt,” replied I : 
© it is not for trilles the uſual order of 
nature is interrupted. If I were ſuperſti- 
ous I might now fancy Almonſer to be a 
magician; but, as I ſaid before, any man 
might make the ſame gueſſes, with the ſame 

certainty of truth—this however is very 

different, The ſpirit of the dead, for im- 

portant realons may be permitted to ap- 
pear; but no man can be ſuppoſed to have 
power to call up an evil ſpirit, or the ſoul 
_ of a departed human being at his pleaſure, 
to ſatisfy an idle and impious curioſity : 
as little probable is it, that any ann crea- 
ture can be maſter of future events.” 
am of your opinion,” 1 he: | 
but what am I to do? - Am I to charge 
Padilla wich the murder of I know not 


who How am I to bring proof of ſuch 
1 charge * : EET 


: „ 


_« We muſt wait,“ anſwered J. „Sin- 
gular events have brought us to this caſtle, 


at a time When admiſſion was alone poſli- 
ble: for I am informed, that his jealouſy 

or his conſcience prevents him ever open- 
ing his gates to a ſtranger. I have been 
told, very ſtrange reports are circulated 
about the next range of apartments, at pre- 


ſent I am not fully informed; but it poſ- 


fible we will examine that fide of the build- 


ing, I am now conſiderably intereſted ; 


as well from the adventure of the aſlaſlins, 
as by what I have now learnt from your- 


dell. regarding my mother's fiſter.“ 


The attention that F received from 1 


friend, and the fair fiſters, in a few days 


reſtored me ſo far as to be able to walk 
about my chamber; but though the wounds 
of my body were amended, I found that 
my heart had received an impreſſion not fo _ 
eaſily to be remedied; though I concealed 
from Virginia that 1 was me ſon of her 


. mother $ fiſter, 


My 


1 
My friend encouraged me to hope, by 
_ repeating to me many little things Virgi- 
nia had ſaid in my favour to her ſiſter and 
himſelf: © And,” added he, laughing, © I. 
believe I have made ſome progreſs in the 
affedtion of my couſin Almira.” 
_« I congratulate you,” faid I; „ that 
will be acting like a man — She is a little 
better than a picture,” 
„ I allow her merit,” anſwered he ; 
« but fancy you know is every thing 


with a lover; and I do not believe I ſhall | 


ever fincerely love, till J find a lady re- 
ſembling this charming pidure.“ 
At theſe words he took it from Kis ho. 


ſom, where it always hung, and gazed - 
upon it wich pleaſure. © There is certainly 


| ſome little likeneſs,” faid he, in the ge- 
neral outline, between this and my couſin 
Almira; but then ſhe is * no means to 
finiſhed a creature.” 

| While he was thus ſpeaking, old Cook 


25 zalez had entered the room without our . 


. e 
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noticing him; his eye glancing upon the 

picture, he ſmiled; and putting back his 
white locks, © Ah, Cavalier,” ſaid he, 
© you are an happy man, you wear your 
miſtreſs in your boſom : will you favour. 
an old man with the fight of a young 
beauty? 1 have ſeen many a fair flower 


loom and wither: I am now withered 


myſelf for that matter, but yet it pleaſes | 
me to ſee a pretty face.“ 
© Look upon this then,” ſaid Fernando, 
and tell me if you ever ſaw a prettyer.“ 
Ihe old man then took the portrait in his 
band, and gazing upon it, ſtood motion- 
leſs, while che tears trickled from his eyes 
in large drops. 
„ Why is this?” faid Fernando, ſome- 
| what ſurpriſed. « * hy do you weep, my 
friend ?*- 
£0 Forgive me,” anſwered he; © forgiy 0 
an old man who is full of fanciful con- 


ceits: that picture brought former times and 


my recoliettion, days wy ago gone away.” 
90 But | 


1 
* But what circumitance does this pic- 
ture recall, Gonzalez, that you weep ? 
Does it remind you of any one you knew?“ 
Ab, Cavalier!” faid he, ſhaking his 
head, „ could ſhew you a picture ex- 
actly like it in the picture gallery; it was 
accounted an admirable likeneſs of my late 
miſtreſs, the mother of Lady Almira, but 
it is ſome what older than this portrait re- 
preſents. Is this lady alive, Senor?“ - 
Fernando, who was linking faſt into re- 
fledtion was arouſed at this queſtion, which | 
he did not expect. = 
41 know not,” rep! lied he, « whether 
i ſhe i is or no; but could you not oblige me 
by ſhewing me the picture gallery ?—You | 
have raiſed my curioſity : for vou know 
we are always intereſled by rrifles, if they 
relate to ourſelves.” 
Gonzalez looked: at Fernando, repeating, 
3 By trifles, Senor!“ —* Yes, trifles, an- 
| ſwered Fernando: *“ do you conſider it a 
great fayour to > ſhew me thele pictures?” 5 
| 60 8 
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« Aye, that was not what we were ſay- 


ing,“ replied Gonzalez. Well, well,“ 
faid Fernando, © never mind what we 


were ſaying; will you lead me thither 
now, we ſhall have ſufficient time before 
the ſun ſets, —I never did ſee my aunt 


living, and now l thould wiſh to lee her 
_ reſemblance.” 
_ « Your aunt!” repeated Gonzalez: in 


apparent ſurpriſe; „ was Lady Zidana 
your aunt? — Holy Fathers! is this poſ- 
ble”. . 

I affure you I ſpeak truth, 5 replied 


; Fernando. © Did vou not know that 1 
am of the ily. of the Coello' 8, and chat 


Don Padilla was 


N 'Yes, yes, owt remember,” e 
ed he; but it is very ſingular. 3 you 
will follow me, Senor, and make but little 


noiſe, we will go by the back paſſages. 


Servants are ſo curious, and ſo fond of the 
marvellous, that any thing in a large 25 


c building like this excites their wonder.” 


1 would =» 


Ein 

I would willingly have accompanied 
them, but I feared too much exertion ; and 
I doubted not but my friend might gain 
more information alone this cautious do- 
meſtic not being eaſily induced to en : 
confidence. 
After traverſing ſeveral dark and wind- 
ing paſlages, they entered a large room 
very elegantly furmithed in the old Spa- 
niſh ſtile. Antique tapeſtry covered the 
walls, along which ranged a number of 
whole length pictures of generations long 
ſince mouldered into duſt. At the upper 
end of the gallery appeared two large gilt 
frames, and, in place of painting, a cur- 

| tain of black filk hung Gown, e co- 
vering the canvaſs. _ e 
There, aid Gonzalez, ; « ; are dhe 
pictures of his Excellenza's two wives. 
He never can bear to look upon them 
fince they are dead; and, to prevent his 
eelings being ſhocked, he bas thus hung 
them in mourning.— Shall I draw the veil, 
Senor? This is the Lady Emira, Don 
i Padilla) „ 
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Pad.ila's firſt wife —ſhe is a very fine per- 
ſon—ſhe died very young, Senor.” 

«© That remark,” ſaid Fernando,“ re- 
minds me alſo, chat ſhe died ſuddenly. — 
You knew her, Gonzalez?“ 

The old man replied, “ She did die ſud- 
denly, Senor, very ſuddenly. I was not 
then at the caltle—l have, however, been 
informed, that ſhe died by a ſurfeit at a 
feaſt.” 

That was a common report, you know 
| whether it was true ??—* And why ſhou! d 
you doubt it, Senor ?”—* I have my rea- 
ſons, Gonzalez—they are buried here,” 
(laying his hand upon his boſom\, © You 
know I am Don Padilla's nephew, the 
Marquis de Denia is nephew to this lady— 
can you ſuppoſe ours an idle cutiolity 1 
06 Ah, Senor, replied Gonzalez, mourn-- 
fully, * we mult not truſt our ſenſes in this 
world — I hear, and fee, and am filent. 
Of things which we cannot prove, 'tis veſt 
0 hear, and ſee, and lay nothing, 
N But many incidents, which rngl are 
| | nothing, „ 


n 
nothing,” ſaid Fernando, * added toge- 
ther, may bring a volume of proof—proof | 
"ey and irreſiſtible!““ 
Ihen eternal truth will appear, and 
the injured receive atonement.” ſaid Gon- 
zalez. And murderers,” cried Fer- 
nando, © receive the reward of their black 
malignity.”''—* Do you know then,” ſaid 


Gonzalez, looking round him with fearful 


_ apprehenſion; do you know then, Senor, 
any thing that can lead you to ſuch a ſuſpi- 
cion?—We have got upon a very ſtrange 


uubject. 


« I have reaſon: the reports that I bave 


heard relating to the eaſtern part of this 


building the ſtrange melancholy of Don 
Padilla— this dagger,“ cried he, „taking 
from his dreſs the dagger he bad ſound in 
the Mooriſh ruin, aud preſenting its ruſty 
point to Gonzalez, who ſtarted back al- 
: frighted at the ſight. 
06: Ha! Fernando!“ laid be, « here 
. did you meet that. W eapon 7 the enchaſure 1 5 
of 
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of gold down the blade is remarkable it 


was brought from New Spain.” 


] underſtand you,” replied Fernando, 
admiring the diſcretion of this old man. 
„This dagger was wrapped in a Mooriſh _ 
habit, ſtained with blood: now dare you 
truſt me, when you have this dreadful cre- 


| dential of confidence ?”” 


« What am I to ſay? Of the 1 


Lady Emira I know nothing poſitive. At 


that time I lived with my lady Zidana in 


Grenada. I had a ſiſter, named Tereſa, 


Vho lived in this caſtle, and was waiting- 
on maid to Lady Emira. Don Padilla never 


treated this lady, fince their return from 


New Spain, with that kindneſs her good- | 
neſs deſerved: he was always pretending _ 
do be jealous of her, though Heaven knows | 
how unjuſtly! for ſhe never ſet her foot 7 
out of the caſtle from che firſt day ſhe en- 
| tered it — except perhaps a little walk | in 


the woods. 


« You moy caſily ſuppoſe, Senor, chat 
fort 


— 


wed s „ — 


„ ba, 
ſort of a life this was for a young and beau- 
tiful lady to lead; and had it not been for 
the play fulneſs of her little infant Virginia, 
it would have been ſad indeed.“ 
Fernando ventured to remind kim that 
he was now ſtraying from the point, 
ou are right,” ſaid he. I might 
dwell for days on theſe ſubjefts, if I gave 
looſe to the inclinations of my tongue. 
The jealoufies of Don Padilla became : 
every day more inſupportable ; and bis 
threats to confine her wholly in the caſtle, 
rendered her life very unhappy. About 
this time the perſecutions of. Philip broke 
out, and he was frequently abſent for 
weeks, nobody knew whither, He ar- 
rived ſuddenly one night at the caſtle in 
better ſpirits than uſual ; and ſurpriſed my 
lady, with requeſting ſhe would order a 
little entertainment, as he intended ſup- 
ping with ber that night. Tbey ſupped 


by themſelves, attended only by my filter 


Tereſa. Lady Emira was in excellent ſpi- 
Tits, and Don Padilla in ſeeming. good 


humour, 


Gus) 


* 


humour. — Sceming, I call it, becauſe 1 


cannot think theſe ſudden changes natu- 


ral: —we do not change from bad o good 


in an hour, Senor.“ 


Very well, go. on,” aid Fernando, 


impatiently. 

After ſupper my lady was ſuddenly 
taken ill; Don Padilla would have it, ſhe 
had overforced her appetite—but whatever 


it was, ſhe died the ſame night.——Liften, 


Senor! did you hear any noiſe?“ 


- Ne.” anſwered Fernando ; : what 


ſhould we hear! * 
= I know not,” * ſaid Gonzalez, liſtening; 


te but for fome time after the ladies' death, 
. there were noiſes, 2 ltrange, and very 


unaccountable heard.” 
Did no ſuſpicion ariſe, at the fudden 


death of Emira 25 Fw Fernando : 2 * did it 


create no inquiry ? 


« This part of AY was at that time all. 
in alarm moſt men had ſufficient buſineſs 
of their own to attend: but you ſhall hear. 


Lady Emira was laid out on a bed of ſtate 


—1 could 


1 

Il could ſhew it you now if I had the 
keys of thoſe chambers. Several of the ; 
neighbouring people were invited to ſee 
her, and Don Padilla made them remark, 


| that ſhe was very little changed by death: 


but this did not filence all ſuſpicion. My 
filter nearly broke her heart lamenting 
for her miltrels; and was with difficulty 
kept from conitantly remaining in the 
room till che day of the funeral. The 
corps was removed into another chamber, 
where it lay in ſtate; and Padilla took the 
key of the chambers, where his lady had 
before reſided, into his own poſſeſſion, and 
would not permit a thing to be touched. 
On the fourth day in the evening, the cof- 
fin was ſcrewed down, in preſence of all the 
domeſtics ; who, with tears in cheir eyes = 
took a laſt look at their miſtreſs. It was 
5 interred in the duſk of the evening, in 
the chapel vaults belonging to the calle, 
7 and Don Padilla retired to his own apart- 
= ments in vitible agitation of mind. 


NE: Old 


6 


= Old e who + was then ſte ward, RY 


| had a great affection for his lady, took it 


into his head that ſhe was not dead, and 
that Don Padilla had only buried her 


with a fleeping potion ; for which purpoſe 


he watched for three ſucceſhve nights at 
the entrance of the chapel; but all re- 
mained uninterrupted, and he was ſatisfied 
of the certainty of his lady's death. But 
now, Senor, 1 am to relate to you a cir- 


cumſtance to me unaccountable, and which 


ben many a foul ſecret will come to light. 


My filter Tercſa, who was inconfolable for 


the loſs of her miſtreſs, could not reſt in | 


one place, but wandered from room to room 
as if in ſearch of ſomething ſhe had loſt. 
She had put little Virginia to bed after the 


funeral, and ſtole towards the apartments 
of her late lady, She knew that Don Pa- 
dilla was in his own room, and ſhe ventur- 


LS, ed, from curioſity perhaps, to try the 5 
door. It opened, and the entered the 


rooms, 2 8 


1 

rooms, where every thing remained as ſhe 
had left it. 5 e 
„he deſolate air of the deſerted cham- 
bers mfvired her with a fuperſtitious fear. 
The fun bad been ſome time gone down, 
and every objet was indiſtinftly ſeen, ſo 
that firs almoſt trembled as the ſtepped 
over te floors; and would have returned 
ad not forne unknown impulſe urged her 
on. At in ſhe came to the little bed- 
chamber, where Emira uſed to ſleep in the 
abſence of her huſhand. The door ſtood. 
ajar, and the ventured to pulh it open, 
when ſhe beheld the figure of her late 
miſtrels kneeling at the foot of a little 
table, en which was placed a crucifix. Her 
lips ſeemed to move, and her features were 
paler than death. Terela {ood motion 
(els at the light, and had neither power to 
{peak or move ; when e was {uddenly 
_ graſped by ſome perſon behind her, and 
fell ſenſeleſs on the ground. 

„ This perlon was Don Padilla; who. 


carried her himſelf into the great ball, and : 
V OL. _ 5 . 6 5 55 com- 
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commanded the ſervants to put her to bed. 
On her recovery ſhe found herſelf in her 


own room, with me fitting befide her; for 


I had that very evening arrived at the 
eaſtle to take her back to Grenada. When 


ſhe recovered her ſenſes, ſhe informed me 


of theſe incidents: but the laſt appeared 


to me fo ſtrange, that I knew not what to 


think ; eſpecially when J conſidered the 
uncertainty of twilight, and the diſturbed 
mind of Tereſa.” 


« 'She- mult. certainly have been de- 
ceived,” ſaid Fernando; * it could not 
be her miſtreſs and it was a fingular pol- 


: ture for a ghoſt.” 


3 know not,” ' replied Gonzales, 10 my 
ET 18 bewildercd with the circumitance ; 


for from that night to this I have never 
| ſcen my filter.” 
« You dream ſurely,” cried Favnninds ; 


„it was not your filter, but Wy Emira 


who died.” 
ben well aware of that,” replied he: 
« After what Tereſa had told me, 1 left her 


1 % WL og 740. 


al 
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to make ſome inquiries amongſt the ſer- 
vants—ſhe ſlept alone—and in the morn- 
ing her room was found empty ; and no 
account could be learnt of her from that 
hour to this. „ 

© That is lingular indeed,“ ſaid Fer- 
nando, fixing his eyes ſteadily upon Gon- 
zalez ; © what do you ſuſpect?“ 

© Ah, Senor,” ſaid he, ſhaking his head, 

* what can one ſuſpect in ſuch a caſe? 
She mult have been ſpirited away by Don 

Padilla, to prevent her telling ſecrets he 
had no mind ſhould be known.” 
But what ſecrets could ſhe tell?—She 

did not know that her lady was poiſoned. 
Lou lay, ſhe ſaw her buried with her 
own eyes—and, to ſay the truth, in this in- 
ſtance I am apt to think her imagination 


= deceived her.“ 


lt might be fo,” | aid 5 old man, 


with a doubting air; „but her abſence is 


no deception. However, let us now look 
at the ſecond picture, before the ſun is 
W 


— 


* 
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4040 loſt behind the black waving foreſt. 


There, Fernando, there is a charming 
creature!“ 


« Charming indeed!” cried Fernando, 
ſtarting back with ſurpriſe ; © 'tis the very 
exact reſemblance of this portrait —what 

an heavenly countenance! This lady was 
pour miſtreſs, I think? Did ſhe 5 long 


with Padilla ?”” 


« Only two years, Senor; the was then 
_ to us.“ 


* Loſt to you | 3 s ſhe not dead?” 


* 1 tear the . replied Gonzalez, put- 
ting bis hand to his eyes; “ but in What 5 
my nobody knows.” 5 
„She did not die of a farkeie? You: 
know "es kor, do you not?” laid Fer- 


nando: * I have particular reaſons to 


wiſh for ſome information, as this picture 1 
wear may inform you. Come to the cham- _ 
ber where my kriend the Marquis de Denia 5 

is confined; on the word of a Spaniard 
y ou may depend © on our honour,” 
«I will 


wo 

« will attend at twelve,” replied Gon- 
zalez, the ſervants will then be at reſt.” 
Fernando after gazing {ome time upon 
the picture of Lady Zidana, which the 
rays of the ſetting fun gilded and enliven— 
ed; returned to inform me of this long 
_ converſation, and to advance a thoufand 
| ſuſpicions. The ſudden loſs of Tereſa, 
and in ſo particular a manner, ſcemed to 
ſtamp guilt upon the death of Emira but 
it was without trace, and affording no clue 
to conviction ſerved only to ſtimulate 
our intereſt. | | 
: We were interru pred by a a gentle ſtrain 


ing breeze. Fernando e, the caſe- 
ment, which overiooked the gardens of the 
caſtle, now overſhadowed by twiligbt. We | 
liſtened to the muſic which came upon the 
. wind, and were charmed with the tender 
expreſſion of the compgfition, which was a 
Spaniſh love for.g. Wen the mufic cealed, 
: we teit difappoined, waiting at the window 
fer a returning found. We did not ju 


5 


wrong in ſuppoſing it to be the ladies, who 

bad entertained themlelves with this inno— 

cent amuſement, in the pleaſant ſhades ok 

the gardens: and we ſoon after ſaw them 
appear, the one with a lute, the other with a 
bandola. Vl, | 

We ſaluted them from the window, and 

they returned the compliment; though it 

was too late to ſee their features diſtinctly. 

This little incident ſerved to make them 

the ſubje& of our diſcourſe: and the dif- 8 
ference of their manners from thoſe of f| 4 


I their father, while they had his example | a 
before them, and felt the influence of his | le 
! power, drew forth our praiſe, _ es : | t! 
| V 
| 1 
b 
| 
4 -, 
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SEN . 


.... . Ch! miſchief thou art quick 
Io enter in the thoughts of deſperate man. 


Ar the appointed time we heard a rap ; 
at our door, and opening it, old Gonza- 
lez entered, looking round him with cau- 
tion. Having cloſed the door, © I have 
brought us a bottle of wine,” ſaid he; 
it will be a reireſhment, and help our 


{pirits at this folemn hour, war the inha= _ 


bitants of the grave are abroad.” 
We each took a ge, and being ſraed, 
re. N 04 im to inform us what he knew 


cc S or 1 (1, ne, 4 28 you 7 ay 
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hut her anceſtors having frequently inter- 
married wich the natives of 1 the flat- 
nels of the Moreſco feature sis done away, 
She was married very early in liſe to > hk 
Ferendez, by whom ſhe had a daughter. 
She lived wich her lord in the greateſt: 
harmony, at their caſtle upon the banks 
Wl the Darro.” 

1 believe; '” remarked Fernands. in- 
ee and looking towards me, 
that caitle is now in ruins? 
Alas! Senors,” replied the old man, 
« well I know 1t—and Don Padilla knows 
it. It was, twenty years ago, the moſt. 
magnificent in the country. Some of the 
great rooms were built of marble; and the 
_ fountains of water cooled the heat of the 
tf. Don Padilla had known my lord the 
Coun Ferendez early in life; for at that 
time Count Ferendez was as gay, and a 
extravagant as himſelf. | 
« At the firſt viſit Don Padilla de to 
our caſtle, be ſaw and admired my lady. 
1 bad my * upon him, and was not long 
in 
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in diſcovering the attention he paid her; 
but whether my lady gave him a diſmiſſal 
in private, or he attec from deeper policy, 
I know not, but we had little of his com- 
pany till the edict of Philip deſtroyed at 
once all the connections of families and 
friends. All the Mooriſh families were 
at once icduced to beggary and exile, 
Nothing but the molt dreadful diſtreſs was 
to be ſeen. Count Ferendez allembled 
his dependents, With intent to reſiſt the 
army of the court; but his incapacity of 
means was every hour more viſible; and 
certain and dicadiul Celtruction bn over 
him and his houlchold. He would not 
change his religion, as ſcveral perions of 
rank were ready to do, and he awaited 
WIR reſignation the threatening ſtorm. 
© While things were in this ſtate, Don 
3 arrived at midnight, with two ſol- 
dier's his only attendants. He was a long 
time cloſcted with the Count, and I con 
gather no more of ter converſation than 
b the ee which followed. Count 
| G 5 e een 


—— — — — 


( 180.) 
Ferendes the ſame night ſet out or the 
caſtle of Montillo, carrying with him a 


number of jewels, and dilguiſing himſelf 
under the dreſs of one of the ſoldiers ; 
both of them accompanying. him as 4 


guard.” 5 


Fernando groaned at this obſervation, 


but remained filent : Gonzalez continued, 


115 1 underſtood th at Padilla kad offered 


him the aſylum of this caſtle, till he might 
- procure a purchaſer for his eſtates, or join 


his brothers in Africa: while my. Lady 
Jidana, and her little daughter, ſhould re- 


main at a ſecret reſidence in Grenada, till 
the could conveniently follow. Be this 


as it would, my unfortunate maſter never 


reached this caſtle. He was murdered, 
barbarouſly murdered on the road ; but 
whether by an accidental rencounter with 
ſome Airaggling party of eons or whe- 


ther- M 
The clock ſtruck twelve, d Conner 


pauſed to dry a tear from his cheek, and 
compoſe the pert turbation of his mind. 


(2 What 1 


„ 
„ What you have told us,” ſaid I, * is 
ſtrange; it forms a ground for terrible ſul- 
picions, Did you ſee thoſe ſoldiers to 
whoſe care Don Padilla delivered your 
maſter ?” 
„Not fully,“ replied Gonzalez. They 
were introduced in ſo cautious a manner, 
| that I caught but a faint glance as they 
paſled: but 1 have lince thought, they had 
more the appearance of aſſaſſins, than of 
regular foldiers.”” 
Have theſe men cver r appeared ſince | po 
inquired Fernando, 
Never, Senor, to my knowledge,” 
replied he. It was ſaid they had never 
been found any more than my lord. 85 
That is moſt ſtrange! *ſaid IJ. What 
proof then have you beyo nd aſpicion | ? or 
how came 8 to your eee without 
ny witneſs?” | by 
* It was not in the nature of things, 
that my maſter ſhould forſake his wife and 
daughter, — He de; arted at the dead of 


the night—Fc h as never been ſeen fince— 
Gt ol gn but 


1 
but the ſoldier's dreſs he had on was found 
in the wood near this caſtle, torn and 
bloody. What greater proots are need- 
ful?” 
He had ſcarcely pronounced the laſt 
word, when we were all ſtartled by the 
| great clock again ſtriking twelve.“ What 
can this mean?“ ſaid Fernando, turning 
pale. . 
Ah, Senor,” replicd Gonzalez calmly, 
chat is a ſuperna ural intimation—theſe 
omens are frequent they ſtir up recol- 
lection, and prevent black actions from 
llipping over the memory. I have things to 
relate yet more terrible, and more ſtrange, 
than a warning like this.“ „% 
80 on then, cn ſaid 0 and he thus 
continued: . „%% 
Don Padilla conveyed my lady nd 
her daughter to Grenada, where he left 
them; and, giving me direQions to ſecure 
the moſt valuable moveables, and bring 
them to my maſter at his caltle—]1 obeyed. 
On my arrival at this Race; judge, s Senors, 


m ** | 
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my ſurpriſe ; - it was then that J learnt all 
at once the death of Lady Emira.— The 
murder of my malter, and the loſs of my 
filter quickly followed. It was with dif- 
hculty I ſupported my ſelf under fo much 
diſtreſs: and had not my mind been har- 


dened by che examples of equal miſery a 


- which cvery hour crowded upon me, I 
ſhould certainly have ſunk beneath it. 
My ſuſpicions were great and ſtrong ; 
but prudence locked them in my own 
boſom. I watched the dark looks of Pa- 
_ dilla, and thought that I could rcad the 
fate of my maſter 1 in his countenance : but 
luch a ſuſpicion 1 dared not breathe tw 
my ſelf. | 
The old leward, Pedro, was a man 
0 bo nad caught much of his maſter's gloom, 
and I ſuſped ed knew ſome of his ſecrets, 
which determined me to guard my exprel- 
fons. I had not been many days in che 


caltle, when paſting one evening along a 


dulky gallery, I heard the ſound of voices 
as in anger, 1 II tened, and could diſtin- 


guiſh 


1 
guiſh the tones of ſupplication, and the 
threats of a perſon in rage; but the ſubject 
I could not at all hear—a word or two 
being all I could learn in a ſentence : 
from which I judged, that the ſupplicating 
perſon had made ſome diſcovery which was 
of importance. In about half an hour 
they parted; and I concealed myſelf in a 
dark corner, that I might not be fcen. 
Pedro came out, his lips pale, his knees 
trembling, and his eyes ſtaring wildly : he 
paſſed on with a quick and haſty ſtep, as if he 
was purſued by ſome frightful apparition. 
« He had not reached the end of the 
gallery, when Padilla came out. This was 
the firſt time I had ever ſeen him enraged ; 
and, gloomy as was my fituation, his fright- 


ful frown and glowing eyes ſtruck me with 
terror. Pedro!” cried he, in a voice 


of thunder; at which the unhappy wretch 
ſtarted nearly to falling. Pedro, come 


."- here ere you in peru, villain, I would 
grind you into pow der!—obey my words. 


his is the laſt "gue you remain in theſe 
” walls. 


1 * 
walls. I ſhall fend a guide with you to your 
relations in Murcia, Haſte, and never 
appear before my fight—unlefs you would 
that I ſhould ſtrike you dead At my feet!“ 
Pedro threw himſelf upon the ground, and 
entreated forgiveneſs. * If,” ſaid he, © I 
may be pardoned, never ſhall my lips—” 
« No,” cried Padilla, changing countc- 
nance; ** never /hall thy lips betray me. — 
Do you know me? If you do, ariſe and 
prepare to be gone.” With theſe words, 
he ſtrode back to the room, the door of 
which he jarred to, wich a force hich re- 
ſounded along the gallery. 
Pedro appeared confounded with ter- 
ror. I dared not quit my ſtation; as I 
knew not the conſequences that might en- 
ſue from a diſcovery of my having been 
' witneſs to ſuch a ſcene, in a caſtle where 
violence ſeemed to reign. Pedro with- 
drew in diſorder, and © quitted * Ration 
| with caution. 
ny eee my own mind 
on chis oecaſion; ; and [ N imputed the 


rage 


(00-3 
rage of Don Padilla to the ſuſpicions Pedro 
had expreſled in watching at the entrance 
into the chapel. — Be that as it would, 
TORN left the caſtle the lame night. 81 

© How do you know he le/t it 9” ſaid 
1 ernands. 
« Becaule he was not to be found the 
next morning.“ 
« That might be,”* replied Fernando; 
with a groan. „ Merciſul Heaven! what 
thoughts crowd upon mel — Proceed. 7 
„The next morning Don Padilla called 
me to his room. © You were a faithful 
ſervant, Gonzalez, to my loſt friend, aid 
15 he; you ſhall not ſuffer by his unfortu- 
nate death, if you will ſerve me as you did 
bim. My old ſteward, Pedro, left me laſt 
; night io retire into Murcia amongſt his cel 
_ lations.” | 


8 His relations!” muttered I; before » 
nes, myſelf. 


Aye, his relations,” repeated be i in a 
| = voice, and eyeing me with a keen 
look. 0 Don't you think, honeſt Gonza- 


ker, 


1 
lez, *tis a comfortable thing to retire in 
your old age amongſt your friends? It 
you ſerve me OY I will provide for 
you in the ſame way.' 
Heaven forbid!” thought J, but 1 
{aid nothing, except obſerving that I did 
not conſider myſelf as N from my 
duty to my lady. _ 

« Nor I either,“ replied he, with a grim 
ſmile. 4 The fine caſtle, Gonzalez is bu- 
ricd in ruins by the king's troops; your 
lady is coming to live in my caille, and 1 


= will protect her with my life.” 


And her little daughter your Ex- ö 
cellenza?” = 
"Ye; yes, both : I am the prote lor of 
all related to my unfortunate friend the 
Count. Hear me, Gonzalez! I am in 
two days going to Grenada, I ſhall bring 
your lady hither, and give you in charge 
to lee the chambers of my late wife pre- 
pared and decorated - Vou are, from this 
time, my ſteward 1 in place of Pedro.” 
1 « I 
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„lt was with an heavy heart I entered 
on this office ; not a little perplexed in my 
own mind with the direction I had receiv- 
ed, to lit up the Lady Emira's rooms: but 
vet I had no idea that Padilla would ever 
prevail on my miſtreſs to marry him. He 
however knew too well the power he now 
poſſeſſed; and, as I have learnt, he ming- _ 
ed threats with perſuaſion; and, moved 
at length by the picture he drew of her 
ovn poverty, and the miſery ſhe would en- 

tail upon her little daughter, he prevailed 

upon her to give a reluctant conſent, I 

received this tidings with ſorrow ; being 

obliged to prepare for the ſolemnization of 
55 unhallowed marriage at this Callle of 

Montllo. 

In about a weck my lady arrived: 
0 deepeſt melancholy was fixcd upon her 
countenance; and it was eaſ y to fee that 

grief lay heavy at her heart. She retired 
with her daughter to the aparin.-nts pre- 
pared, and ſhutting herſelf in, gave WAY to 
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grief. Pity was all I had to beſtow, as I 


had not even an opportunity of ſpeaking. 
Don Padilla haſtened the -prepara- 


tions: and, to cover a bad action by a 

blaze of ſplendor, invited many of che 
neighbouring nobility. to be Preſent 3 at his 
nuptials. 


0 long gallery was filled with mu- 


 ficians, and the company were invited to 


dance, before the ſupper ſhould be ſerved. 
Lady Zidana was dreſſed in white, with a 


plume of black feathers, as a tribute to her 
late lord. She reſiſted all the invitations | 
of Don Padilla to dance; who, to ſay the 
truth, exerted himſelf in every point to 
| pleaſe her, and drive from her features 
that grief, which i in ſpite of her efforts was 


but too viſible, 
7: The dances occupied the evening, and 


it was almoſt twelve o'clock before the 

company aſſembled i in the large gothic hall 

to ſupper. Several muſicians were placed 
there upon a temporary ſtage, and ſuch of 


is who could be ſpared from attending the 


company, _ 


1 
company, contrived to witneſs this elegant 
allemblage of all that ſcemed beautiful, 
rich, and grand. The number of officers 
Creſfied in their uniforms. 2nd mingled with 
the varigated company, added much to the 
ſight. They took their feats amidſt uni- 
verſal mirth, and a general good humour 
prevailed. — I. itile did they think in what 
way it was to be interrupted! _ 

„The tables were heaped with the 
choiceſt viands ; and wine of different ſorts 
ſtood in goblets for the accommodation of 
the guelts. The muſic played in lively 
ſtrains, echoing through the lofty fretwork 
of the gothic hall; and nothing ſeemed 
: capable of interrupting the general feſtivity 
—when the great clock of the caltle ruck 0 
one. | 

„At that moment a ſe N cry was 
heard, as if reſounding [rom every part of 
the caſtle, and pervading every car with 
indeſcribable fear. — It ſeemed hke the 
cry of murder, mingling with an eaktern 
blaſt, The company « all Rarted, e and gazed. 


upon 


CY 
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upon cach other in ſilent conſternation. 
The tapers which blazed upon. the tables, 
and in branches along the walls, ſuddenly 


expired: and, from a fcene of brightneſs 


and ſplendor, aroſe the deepelt darkneſs 


and diſtreſs, The mulic ſuddenly ceaſed 


E the company roſe in diſmay, crowding 


through the avenues leading from the hall 


in the greateſt diſtreſs, ſeveral of the ladies 
fainting with affright. 


« It was impoſſible to diſtinguiſh per- 
t in this general confuſion, and I con- 
cealed myſelf in the tapeltry hangings in 


the firſt motions of fear. In a very few 
minutes no perſon remained in the ban- 


quetipg hall, except Dor Padilla, his Hew- 


5 married lady and myſclf. The mingling 
ſounds of the flying company were ſub- 
_ fided into a death-like filence, and the 

tapers as ſuddenly reli ghted as they had 

been extinguilhed :—but now a more ter- 


rible object preicated to our eyes. 
e he figure of the murdered Count | 


: Ferendez Kood art the | i1C ad: Of the table, 


facing 


i 


tacing Lady Zidana and Padilla ; he was 
clothed in the dreſs of a ſoldier, as he had 
quitted his caftle; he caſt around him a 
glance of fierce inquiry, darting as a ſun- 
heam. My lady immediately fainted; and 
the bloodleſs checks of Padilla, e 1 
his fear. 


. ſpectre ww upon him a few 
moments. ** Knoweſt thou me?” ſaid he, 


in an hollow voice. Padilla's lips trembled, 
but he returned no anſwer. “ See,” ſaid 
the ſpectre, © the work of thine hand !— 
but how long ſhall theſe actions proſper : . 
lt was not I —My band never raiſed 


itſelf againſt you,” faultered Padilla. 


The ſpectre frowned. & Can you de- 
ccive me now ?”* ſaid he. „Do I not 5 
know thy thoughts and thy actions. — But 5 
thy time is not yet—” 


« Padilla ſeemed to recover at ele 


words * Away!” cried he, with riſing 
firmneſs, © thy threats and thy ſelf are as 


ſhades!” : 
05 The ſpeare raiſed his band in a threat- 
| ening 


ec 
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ening nolture—the ſame ſearful cry found- 
ed through the hall—the lamps were ex- 


tinguiſhed for a moment, and again re- 


big ned without hands. 
* The mixture of paſſion expreſſed on 
the brow of Padilla, made me tremble as 


I ſtood. He fat leaning his chin upon the 
palms of his hands, gazing upon the place 


where the ſpettre had been, as though he 


was yet before him; while Lady Zidaua 
lay upon the ground unnoticed, and the 
| fcalt remained on the tables unregarded. 


© I wiſhed to retreat, for I was fick 


with various emotions, but I trembled at 


being diſcovered. Don Padilla, after muſ- 


ing ſome time, ſuddenly ſtarted up, and 


pouring out a large goblet full of aqua | 


vitæ, drank it off. It was now 1 endea- 
voured to get away; bat his alarm had 
given quicknels to is hearing, be lLarted, 
and turning ſudd- ily round NC cciv ed me 


tealin along the fide Oi the hall 
in 1 eres je, drawing vis ſword, 
- *© thou at 0 ace—but 1 W ill quickly 
5 make 
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make thee fuch!'' He darted upon me, 
and dragging me by the throat atong the 
ground to the table, ted his org to. 
ſtrike —“ ä 
Here the old man peuſed, and looked 
round, as if apprehenſive that Don Padilla 
vas yet ſtanding over him. The eafllc. 
bell at that period tolled—one. I fhud- 
dered at the melancholy found, which was 
lengthened through the hollow apartments, 
and feemed to realize the dreadful fcencs 
Gonzalez had impreſſed upon our minds. 
For ſome time an awful filence pre- 
vailed, apprehenſion marked our ſeatures, 
and, taking each a glaſs of wine, , Gonzales: 
| Se e 
* When Padilla perceived that it Was 
1 he qunted his graſp, fill holding bis 
glittering {word to my throat. BEES 
. Gonzalez, * ſaid he; * is it you [TI 
Pedro was difmiſſed my fervice for a 
ſmaller erime.—But; by mv foul! Lftwear, 


that a {econd ſhall be the forfeit of your 


: life. Is It for tuch bale wretches as 5 thou 
- art; 


4 me? Hear me, villain! this is the term 
to on which I now let thee live - Conceal 
„ what thou haſt ſeen in thy inmoſt ſoul— 
ed dare not to whiſper it to thyſelf —If I ever 
"Ke learn that thou do'ſt—that day ſhall be to 
I thee black with vengeance!” 3 
d- Nor ſhalt thou eſcape !”* ſaid a voice; 
a at which we all aroſe in confuſion and 
te. amazement. 
e What can this mean?” cried Gonza- 
7 lex, trembling ; © 5 can have overheard 
e 5 l * | 
es, et is ſome. ſervant, ” Laid Fernando, 8 
37 - whoſe idle curioſity has led them hither.” 
He did not wait for more words, but” 

"Ts leaping forward, he haftily opened the 
ws || door, and ran along the corridor—but he 

| could diſtinguiſh no one, nor hear any 
— retreating footſtep. This is truly aſto- 
„ | niſhing,” faid he, returning. .* Had 
„ any ns been there, I mult have heard 
ou ML 28 « What 


e 
art, to pry into che ſecrets of a man like 


C16): 
© What chambers are adjvining to 


theſe ?” ſaid I; * poffibly Tone POE. is 


| concealed | in them? yp” 


« No, no,” replied the old man, very 8 


much agitated, © Beyond that wall, where 
the picture of the black and white knights 
is hung, are the ranges of the caſtern wing, 
it is impoſſible any perſon could have 
entered there; and on the other ſide, are 
the chambers of this ſuit; leading to which 
they muſt pals your apartment.”” 0 
J endeavoured to impute the voice we 
had heard to our own heated imagination; 
though at the fame time I did not conceive. 
how it was poffible the ſame deluſion ſhould | 
deceive us all. It was with difficulty we 
5 prevailed on the old man to * 
5 pauſing every ſentence to liſten. 
After this terrible threat, Don Padilla 
commanded me to aſſiſt him in carrying his 
new bride to her chamber; ſwearing, that 


all the fiends in hell ſhould not deprive 
him of his prize, much lels the perturbed | 


ſpirit 


rit 
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| ſpirit of a man murdered by robbers. I 


would have interpoſed with an obſervation, 
that my lady was in no fit ſtate to become 


a bridal chamber; and that TY doubted 
muchh if ſhe ever recovered. 


« Fool! driveling idiot!“ cried he, 


knitting his brows, © I aſk thee not advice: 


— living or dead, all the fiends in bell 


| ſhall not deprive me of he rf 


Lady Zidana, NPY ifhute 0 5 
wears. From that hour ſhe never re- 
covered her ſpirits; and Don Padilla, 
alter the birth of Lady Almira, became 


diſguited at her rclerve, and evidently 


- | hated her more than be had 1 lored 
„her!“ 


« What became of. the daughter | of. 


Count Ferendez ?” ſaid Fernando, 
% Don: Padilla, after a very little time, 
5 found means to place her out at Grenada; : 
and, till my lady's death, it was believed 
the was well provided for; but lince then, 


H 2 8 have 


nt) 
1 have 1 never heard other than an uncer- _ 
tain report of her death ; but how, Heaven 
alone can tell—or Don Padilla.” 
„Ha! I am certainl heard a | noiſe,” 
cried Fernando, 

*+© Thou ſhalt not go Unerwartet i” Y 
ſaid the voice we had before heard, and 
which threw us into | the greateſt conſter- 
mayor... 
Me ſought in vain to diſcover the myf-. 
tery ; ſounding the walls to ſee where they 
were hollow, and examining every place 
where concealment. was poſſible, - There 


remained no longer a doubt but we bad 


been obſerved and overheard, and that by 


an enemy; but who it could poſſibly be, | 
ve had no means to diſcover. 


Gonzalez was very much affected, and | 


we had much difficulty to tranquilliſe his 
terror, by aſſurances of our protetlion, let 5 
What would bappen, - 


„ have,“ laid he, © this contains. — 


” chat y. intentions are juſt; and 1 wy} truſt 
. that : 


bo; 
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that Heaven will not ſuffer the guilty al- 


| ways to triumph.“ 


« You are very right, ” rep! lied by vir- 
tue, and a right intention, will prefery e us 
tranquil amidit danger; nor will Provi- 
dence fail to bring vengeance on the 


guilty. Go now to reſt, my good Gon- 
zalez, your years require the nouriſhment 


of lleep; we are young, and innured to 


| hardſhip, we will watch—and, if this in- 
truder dares to appear, he will find that 
though weak, I have yet a foldier's arm!” 


« Yes, yes,” ſaid Fernando, “ an arm 


that has already diſpatched one murderer 


do his grave, and, I truſt, would not fail in 
| combating another.” 


After Gonzalez had retired, we tert | 


| feveral hours in reflecting and converſing : 
on the ſingular and almoſt incredible 
events we had heard. LE FE 


It appeared clear, that "AE Padilla had | 


been an attor in the tragedy of Count 
| Ferendez ; | it was credible that paſſion 


H 3 might 


þ 
9 
v 
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might ir:{ligate bim to the murder of his 


friend; but here were others, which aroſe 


in itrange and fearful array. The death of 
| Emira appeared more than ſufpicious—the 


adden diſappearance of Pedro and Tereſa 


was equally unaccountable. His cruelty 
to Lady Zidana and her daughter, of 
whole fate we were ignorant, raiſed our de- 
teſtation. But, though we could eafily 
allow for any extravagance of human paſ- 
ſion, our belief was ſtaggered, and -our--- 
ſenſes confounded, when the wandering 
tpir't of Count Ferendez croſſed our 
thoughts; and we ſhould have treated the 
| whole as a chimera, had not our own ex- 5 
perience ſtaggered all the effects of a Ube⸗ 5 
ral education. 


Fernando remained with me 4 the 5 


night, but it paſſed without interruption. | 
01 the following day the body of the ruf- 
fan Lopez was buried on the ſpot where _ 
he had fallen; he having been for ſeveral 

days Exporesl to the view. of viſitants, that 
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he might be claimed if known, but no 
owner could be diſcovered, nor any news 
learnt of his companion; who had made 
good his retreat ſo ſecretly, that from 
the imperfett deſcription I could give, no 
information could be gathered, 


TY 
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Neras but my fancy, or perhaps the wind 
| Forcing his entrance thro fome hollow cavern. 
No matter what—1 feel my eyes grow weary. 
SHAKESPEARE, 


O the fifth day of my refidence in the 

0 Caſtle of Montillo, I found my ſelf fo much 
recovered, that 1 yentured i in the evening 
"0 walk in the garden, accompanied by 
Fernando and the ladies. 

: They ſeemed to take pleaſure | in Ma; 
; ing us over this elegant little place, where 
a variety of exotic plants, with flowers 
from Peru and Mexico, flouriſhed as in 
their native climes. Aromatic ſhrubs from 
Arabia were planted in parterres, and filled 
e : > 
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| the air with the moſt delightful perfume: a 
clear and winding rill watered the groves ; 
| Inviting to repoſe by its murmuring ſound, 
and tempting the feet to rove amidſt the 
freſhneſs of evergreens. At the end of a 
| grove of orange and citron trees, was a 
ſmall arbour, formed of marble pillars, 
| clear and beautiful as the Parean ſtone; | 
between thele was a curious lattice work 
of pilt- canes, which admitted at once the 
air and the light. | 


| Roſes and jeſſamines were intwined in 


the net work; and Perſian geraniums, 


which yield a muſky ſcent, crept — 50 the 


| baſe. 


In this beautiful arbour were ſeveral 


fine paintings on fanciful ſubjects; and 
5 cuſhions of crimſon velvet invited t to re- 
1 poſe. 5 g 


« It is here, ”y aid Almira, « that my 


> ſiſter and l often paſs the evening. ' How 


do you approve of our taſte, Cavaliers! 8 
* Nothing,“ replied I, * can be more 


| charming! On the right we ſee only ob- 
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jeds of beauty, flowers interſperſed with 


fruits and ſhrubs: on the left the moun- 
tains of Morena rear up their frowning 
heads; and the turrets of the caſtle gloom 
over the deep foreſt. Before us runs the 
| Jimped brook, babbling over pebbles it has 
poliſhed to brightneſs. The air perfumed _ 
| breathes freſhnels through theſe living lat- 
tices : but the moſt beautiful of nature's 
productions are the fair nymphs which 
preſide in the temple. 
Voirginia replied only with a look and a 
| bluſh: but Almira laughing anſwered, « You 


are extremely polite, Senor; but what is 


825 opinion of thoſe nymphs, couſin ?” 
Fernando replied, ** My opinion is per- | 
fectly the ſame, Yet, to my talle, there is 
ſomething yet w anting to relieve the filence 
of the ſcene, —Muſic, ſuch as we heard the 
ther night from ſome unſeen performers, 7 
would ks this a little fairy temple, 
If that be all,“ replied Almira, with 
an obliging air, “ it would be a pity you | 


5 in dul not de n with our favourite | 


place 5 
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place—Siſter, fing him the ballad that be- 
longs to the painting there, facing the 
door, of the lady walking upon the ſea.” 
That is too long filter,” replied Virgi- 
nia. © Beſide, it is a doleful ditiy, and fit 
only for melancholy e 
„ Then pray oblige. me with i,” ' ſaid 
Fernando. 
Are you then melancholy » aſked 
Virginia. I thought nobody could be 
ſad, but thoſe who belonged to this 
ele? 
„And why, couſin,” ſaid I, « ſhould 


the inhabitants of this caſtle be more me- 


lancholy than others? believe me, there 


are many heavy: hearts under light coun= 
tenances. a 


e ell, well, 88 cried Almira, « that we 
do not doubt. Let us now have the ſong 
ſiſter; * will accompany it with our in- 
ſtruments. It is a very old tory, Cava- 
hers; we learnt it from a wandering bal- 
lad-ſinger, who learnt it from a Scotch pri- 
| loner at Carthagenia, and we made it the 
MS ä 
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58 of chat picture — where you fee the 
lady walking on the waves, near thoſe 
frightful rocks, almoſt as frightful as the 
black mountains above us.” 

Alfter ſome little perſuafion, Virgioia 
tuned her lute, and, accompanied by her 
ſiſter on a guittar, entertained us with the 
ſimple ballad of which this is a copy. 


HIALMER ax GERTRUDE, 


SOFTLY daſh'd the penfive ocean, 2k 
Gently ſigh'd the patſing gale, 5 
Jo the rocks the fluſhing motion, 

Scem' d to tell a en an 


When a maid, at eve reticing .. 
Stray d along the ſandy „ 
And the lamp of day expiring, 

Sked its Fladning light no more. 
„„ N Wanton 


©. 0 I 
Wanton in the wind and cheexleſs ' > 
_ Flow'd her looſe and loyely hair; | 
Mild her look ; but, ah ! how peerleſs 
Every motion of the fair! 


Dreſs'd in ls of ſadeſt ſable, 
Dreſs d in robes of mourning hue ; 
(Weeds to tell the mind unable, 

Speak alone the ſorrow due). 


Now ſhe pauſed in thoughtful ſadneſs, 
Round ſhe glanc'd her trembling eye, 
Wild as touch'd. with kindling madneſs, 


Frowning at the low ring * 


Nov 3 quick, now Souls; 
Sudden ſtarts betray'd her mind; 
Then ſhe to the ground bent lowly, 
Liſt'ning to the ſighing wind. 


On a rock that rough projected, 5 
Where the ragged ſamphire grew, WW. 
And the blacken'd ſteep erected OY 

Barriers to the rifing view. 


| Careleſs fat the lov'ly maiden, 

. Careleſs on the ſea-beat ſhore ; 

Sick nt heat, with wh owhadin, 
1 She nor heard the waters roar, 


E 
« Here,” ſhe eried, be uſed to meet me; | 
On this rock Hialmer brave, 


Oft at eve was wont to greet me 
_ Erre he tried the treach'rous wave. 


O! my lov's Hialmer never, 

Never ſhall my foul forego, 

Thoſe fond ties that death would lever, 
With the ruthleſs graſp of woe, 


Love our hearts with bonds united, 
Pure as is celeſtial flame; 
Sacred as the truth we plighted, 
In the Holy Virgin's name. 


Cruel, cruet death! to ſunder 

Iwo whoſe hearts together grew; 
Could not ſome leſs. noble plunder, 

_ Satisfy thy greedy view? 


. Brave and noble was my lover, 

Braveſt of the mountains brown ;. 
Terror filled the lawleſs rover, 
Shrink ing from his threat 8 frown. 


| When the 3 blew bleak and delle, 5 

Howling o'er the heathy waſte, 
Then Hialmer lone and fearleſs, 
Oer the ſward the robber trac d. 


_ 


3 
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Ot at midnight has he allied = 


On the proud and Daniſh foe ; 


Oft his country's courage rallied, 
To return their vengeful blow. 


Caladonia long ſhall mourn him, 


(He of all her chiefs the pride); 


All their pray'rs can ne'er return him, 
Ne'er reſtore him to his bride, 


| He purſu d the Danes embattled, | 
O'er the black and faithleſs waves; 

Bark to bark the lances rattled, 
Wounds and death the warrior braves. 


Nougght could ſtay the direful clangor, 
Nougght the rage that Scotia fir d; 
Burning with revengeful anger, | 

| In. the waves the Danes expir'd. 


But the battle gain'd and over, 

| Round the victors tempeſts fweep ; 
Furious ſpirits o'er them hover, 
Adding terrors to the deep. 


FE Of: my lov's Hialmer, hear me, 
Hear me in the filent main 
Wich thy wonted accents cheer me, 

| | From the green and liquid plain. ; 1 
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Ah! what voice or whiſp'ring ſpirit, 
Does thy Gertrude faintly call ? 
Who can ſounds like thee inherit? 
Sounds that tremble as they fall.” 
From the ſea-bed undulating, 

Roſe a miſt of deepeſt blue; 


_ Spreading wide then diffipating, 
Left a bodied form i in view, | 


| Thrice it 88 called, yn" vighing, 


Thrice it beckon d to the maid; 


Gertrude with the call complying, 
HFaſten'd to the well-known ſhade. 


Ober the briny ſands long pacing, 
Where tne ſea-weeds gently wav'd; 
Still the rocky mazes tracing, 

” the riſing billows lav d. 


She ourſuek: the warrior, 1 
Through the ſhades that night In 5 
Till the tide denied retreating, 
And the rocks hung o er her head. 


Here be ſadden pauſed, _ 1 
Io the wild and frighted F 
Gertrude. Gertrude! this the ending, 


. This our bed of 8 ba ſaid. 


F 


„ 
«« Here beneath the waves tranſlucid, 
Many a ſpirit happy dwells ; 
Amber groves, and domes pelucid, 
Deck'd with weeds, and glit'ring fliells. 


Form retreats, where ſea-nymphs daily, 

Hymn their longs of love and war; 
And the wand' ring fpirits gaily, 

Join in chorus from afar, | 


Haſte then, Gertrude, haſte my deareſt 
Tis Hialmer bids thee come; 
Is it death, or waves thou feareſt, 
In thy paſſage to the tomb?” 


Gradual then the ſpirit ſinking, 
Bheckon d with deceitful ſmile. 
Gazing wild, nor longer thinking, 
Looſen d ſands her feet beguile. 


Plunging in the forrowing ocean, 
 Ev'ry ſenſe of danger fled; 
And the waves returning motio n, 
5 Clos d for ever o'er her head. 


Oft whkeh stellt 5 pendve luſtre, 

Trembles on the eurling pool; 

And; che winds have ceaſt bluſtre, 
Sighing faint at ev'ning cool. 
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Hand in hand, are ſeen to wander, 
Oer the deep, theſe ſpirits dear; 
As the billows ſmooth meander, 
Now are ſeen, now e 


| Or when black: ning tempeſts roaring, 
Threat to waſh the bending ſkies ; 
Gertrude's ſpirit loud deploring, 
Warns the ſeamen with her cries. 


The air of this ballad was ſimple and 

| pathetic; it reminded me of the ſtories 
of ancient times, when hapleſs maids had _ 
too frequently to deplore the ſudden _ 
chances of a barbarous warfare. ., The 
ſubject of this tale afforded us matter for 


converſation; and we forgot the hours as 


they paſſed, till the ſun had withdrawn his 
laſt ray, and left us in the ſtillneſs and 


ſoberneſs of night. 


Almira then played us the Eve 8 
Hymn, while 1 at with Virgnia, leaning 
againſt 
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againſt the lattice frame, and refleting on 


the probability, that not many days would 


part us; and that I knew not if we ſhould 
ever meet again. I ſighed deeply at this 


reflection. Virginia looked upon me with 


an expreſſion that penetrated my heart, 
ö and ſpoke more than many ſentences. 


© Ah, my fair couſin,” ſaid I, taking 


her hand, when her hier had cealed to 
play ; ; * what a delicious ſcene would this 
be, if it were not tranſitory. My foul 
| feels itſelf, and would willingly remain 
| here, but how ſoon muſt it tear itſelf 
away !” f 
„And muſt you o fron Jeave us?” laid 
the, with an half ſuppreſſed ſigh. Les,“ 
replied I; ] am not ignorant, Virginia, 
of your father's diſpoſition—it will be im- 
| poſſible we ſhould remain after his ar- 
eval.” . 


1 Moſt true, 2 e ſhe, looking | 


i | down. Iu My father will be very angry 
that vou were ever admitted: but he did 


not 
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not ſee you pale, bleeding, and wounded, or 
his heart might have pitted you.” 


And did your heart then pity me, 
Virginia?” ſaid I, with a feeling I had 


never before experienced, and which now 
1 cannot define. I felt her hand flutter as 
I held it, but ſhe returned me no aulwer ; 


and in that moment I formed the determi- 


nation of making her my wife. 
Almira endeavoured, by a thouſand 


| little arts, to engage Fernando in particu- 
lar converſation ; but he had too much ex- 
perience of the world, not to perceive her | 
|  partiality, and too much honour to encou= | 
rage, what he had no inclination to return. 
The charms he had painted in poſſeſſing 
an original, ſuch as the miniature of Lady 
Zidana, rendered all other inßpid: though 
be would, at times, join with me in ridicul- 
ing ſuch a fancy. Belide, there appeared 1 
in his eyes, tao, much of Don Padilla in 
the ſeatures of Almira, But I ſee, my 


dear vols, I muſt be delicate in this 
- | "yon: 


„ 
point; and perhaps it is well for you both, 
Fernando did not ſee with your eyes. 
I endeavoured during this converſation 
to ſtrike out ſome means of correſponding 
with Virginia when I ſhould be in Madrid; 
but none appeared poſſible, unleſs through 
the hands of Gonzalez — and I much 
doubted whether he would venture. It 
was eaſy to perceive, that the interruption 
of the laſt night had fat heavy on his 
mind; and he no doubt reproached him- 
felf, with having inadvertantly betrayed a 
lecret, which for ſo many years he had 
carefully guarded; and which, if known, 


Vvould expoſe him to the worſt vengeance of 


| his maſter, I did not dare mention theſe 
luggeſtions to Virginia, much leſs the ſe- 


| Ccret that related to her father: for though 
boch filters wondered and lamented at his 


melancholy and moroſe diſpoſition, they | 
were far from entertaining any of thoſe _ 
: A which 1 in our ta wa appeared c. cer- 5 

auuinties. 20. eee 
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It was almoſt dark before we could think 
of returning to the caſtle. Whilſt we re- 
mained at ſupper, ſome difpatches arrived 
from 'Tolola, relative to the troops, which 


I] gave Fernando inſtructions how to an- 
ſwer; and a private letter from my mother, 
which I retired to my chamber to read. 


It contained a long detail of my father's 
ſufferings during his laft illneſs, his fre- 


quent wiſhes for my preſence, and many 


family paruculars, which required my _ 


ſpeedy return to Madrid. 


l became quite ee at the ſor- 5 
rowful ſentiments it contained; and my _ 
mind giving itfelf up to a long leries of 


thinking, I found my ſpirits become ſo 


. , that I knew not how to account. | 


for 1 | © 


Undoubtedly this. ae of mind : 
was principally occalioned by love. I 5 
know of no pallion that more relaxes the 5 
mind, its chief pleaſure conſiſts in ſolitude 
and contemplation: to this I might add, 


„% = 
my mother's letter, which ſo unmanned 
me, that a thouſand fancies floated in my 


brain. 


The moon lowly advanced over the 
dark waving foreſt, and ſhed its beams 
through my caſement. I aroſe from my 
chair to meditate on the ſolemn view, 
when nature enjoyed repoſe. The dark 

ſcenery, which in one huge maſs extended 
before the window, ſpread over me a ſen- 

ſation of awe; and for a time I remained 
firuck with the ſublimity of my imagina- 
tion. A faint and diſtant light arouſed my 

attention; it moved Jovly amongſt the 
trees, and ſeemed to approach the caſtle. _ 


4 fancied I could perceive the figure of 
a man, whoſe gaſtly features were ſhaded 


into horror by the dim light which he car- 
ried. He bent beneath a load, which 
| ſeemed to own the buman form; and the 
thought croſſed my mind, that it might 


poſſibly be the aſſaſſin Jacques, carrying 


1 _ away the dead body of his comrade, when 


6630) 
bi could venture with ſafety to tear it from 
the ground, 


Something of fear crept over me at the 


remembrance of that eventful night, when 
I had fo ſtrangely received warning of my 


father's death, and ſo nearly received my 
own. I could not wholly avoid apprehen.- 


ſion at the diſtant fight of a man, whoſe 
dealings in blood I had ſo much reaſon to 


know: and I watched his motions with 


| anxiety, The diſtance deprived of cer. 


|  tainty, and I loſt him in an angle of the 
garden wall, along which he ſeemed to 


have taken his courſe. 


I 'Was greatly diſturbed at this elde 
28 I knew not but I might run ſome dan- 
TT from the revenge of this villain, who 
could not be ignorant of my reſidence in 
the caſtle. I leaned upon the caſement 
ol the window, revolving a thouſand ideas: 
by degrees my mind aſſumed its tone, from 
 refleQling, that the ſame Power which had 1 


hitherto, might continue to "FER me. 
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The gentle fighs of the” vind, which 


ſcarce waved the tops of the trees, ſeemed 
to whiſper fad ſounds; and I enjoyed in 
| edtaſy the pleaſing ſenſations that crept 
over me. Now,” thought I, if ſome 
heavenly choriſters were to tune their in- 
ſtruments, and in ſweet hymning warble 
ſome celeſtial ſong, could the abodes of 
_ Paradiſe furniſh a more * ns ; 
ſure?““ 


1 liſtened, as if cxpetliog ſome ſtrain 


| would reach me on the breeze—but the 
wind came, and fighing paſſed away. A 
few ſtars olittered in the firmament, and 1 


gazed upon them with awful ſatisfaction. 8 


How magnificent is all this!” ſaid I to 
myſelf; «worlds roll upon worlds, and 
barmony guides their courſe !— What then 


is man, little and inſignificant man, amidſt 


all the grandeur of creation 1“ 


My heart became heavy at this reflec- 


tion. I withdrew from the window, and 
| fat down upon a chair, leaning with my 
| arms Upon a table— every. noiſe in the 7. 


Vor. I. VVV caſtle. 
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caſtle was huſhed into ſilence. I remained 
fixed in my ſituation, having no inclina- 
tion to ſleep, and enjoying the ſadneſs. 
that hung in clouds over me—wnen the 


clock ſtruck twelve; reverherating with 
ſolemn ſounds through the caſtle. 


It reminded me of the eventful inci- 
dents Gonzalez had repeated. and | looked 


round with a ſor: of expectation, that ſome 


fearful form would ſtart upon me through the 
duſkineſs of my chamber; for I had no 


other light than the rays of the moon, 
which ſcarcely rendered objets viſible. 


A partial ray ſell upon an old picture, 3 
which hung on the ſide of the room that 


faced me. It was an ancient battle piece; 


in which a tournament was exhibited be- 


fore a lady, who ſtood by herſelf, in the 


gaallery of an interior court, the ſole wit- 
nels and arbiter of merit. The knights 
vere one of them in black, the other in 
White armour. The black knight had driven 
his lance into the body of his opponent, 
; and the blood trickled down the hide of the 


white 


m—_ — ww — wy — 
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white horſe, on which the white knight 
rode. The light of the moon but faintly 
ſhewed the colouring; and I remained 
leaning on the table, with my eyes ſtead- 
ily fixed upon the body. of the falling 
knight. 
While I thus continued to gaze, I ſan- 
cied that the canvaſs moved, and that the 
wounded knight retreated backwards from 
the black knight; who preſſed upon him. 
The white knight continued flowly to 


* retreat, and the beck knight moved ſome 


paces backwards, as if to give velocity to 


his next onſet. The deluſion of my ima- 


gination was ſuch, that I did not perceive 


| that the whole canvaſs ſlided back, part- 


ing in the centre, till my eyes were ſtruck 
with the figure of a man ſtanding in the 
Vacancy. He looked into the chamber 


with caution ; while his murderous coun- 
tenance gleamed with a ſmile of malice, | 


highly raiſed by the red glare of a lamp 


1 he held! in his left hand—his right contain- 


1 2 | N ing 


N 
ing a poniard, on which my fancy (in the 
moment) obſerved marks of blood. 
My hair almoſt ſtood erect on my head, 
and my blood ran chill to my heart, as I 
gazed upon the horrid ſpe&re, without 
power to move, or to determine whether 
it were human, or no. 

He looked into my chamber with an in- 
quiring eye, and particularly towards the _ 
bed; which, ſtanding at the oppoſite end 
of the room, prevented his perceiving me, | 

as I fat in the hade. Hearing no ſound, | 

and not ſeeing my lamp burning, he ven- 


tured ſlowly to ſtep out into the room the - 


opening reaching within two feet of the 
floor. He advanced with a | flow pace io. 


ger Wilen in bis nd He food over = 
bed a minute, while a gaſtly grin of fatis- 


7 faction ſpread over his livid features, his 


eyes ſparkled, and he raiſed his arm to 
plunge the poniard into his fancied vie- 
um 


( m3) 
I now clearly underſtood this was no 
incorporeal ſpectre. I was ſo overcome 
with the ſenſe of the unexpected danger 
J had ſo narrowly eſcaped, that I groaned 


aloud; and ſtarting up with ſudden anni- 


mation, I ruſhed forward, drawing my 
ſword in an inſtant. Had I proceeded 
with more caution, I might have laid him 
dead at my feet, without his having any 
power to aſſault me—he being only armed 
with a ſhort poniard. Alarmed by the 
noiſe I made, his countenance changed, 
and ſtarting round, he beheld my glitter- 
ing ſword within a yard of his throat. 
He gave a ſudden and maſterly ſpring 


to one fide, by which he avoided . the 
ſweep of my weapon ; nor did he ſtay to 


hazard a ſecond flroke, leaping through the 
aperture, where he narrowly miſſed being 
cut in two—the point of my ſword divid. 


. ing the leathern belt he had round him. 


I did not heſitate about following him 


E 3 through the private paſſage, along which 
5 he ran with W lwiftneſs, continu- 


I 3 7. Ing - 
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ng to carry the lamp. Notwithſtanding 
my arm was not yet perfettly recovered, 
I fenfibly gained upon him, and ſhould. 
have overtaken him, had he not extin- 
guiſhed the lamp, involving the narrow 
paſſage in total darkneſs, 
I had now every thing to fear, if at that 
moment I could have been capable of any 
fear; becauſe, nothing was more eaſy than 
for this aſſaſlin to wait bis nn in 


the dark. 


I liſtened, to mark which way his Wos In 
| ſleps tended, ſtill following, my {word ex. | 
tended at arm's-length, and parrying from 


fide to fide, that he might not * me, and 
om off my retreat. 
I continued to follow till I found my- 


elf; in a large hall, where the moon-beams 


faintly ſhone upon the ponderous furni- 


ture, without ſerving to diſtinguiſh parti- 1 
cular objects the window being of ſtained 


glaſs. 


of his . and I fancicd that the vil- 


1 now pauſed; for I had loſt the found = 3 


lain 15 
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lain had ſheltered himſelf in {ome corner, 


or behind the furniture, and might dart 


upon me, without my having power to 


ward the unſeen ſtroke of death. 


This hall was at a conſiderable diſtance 
from my chamber; and now, when the 
ardour of the chace was over, I felt 
the full danger of my ſituation : expoſed 


in a place of which I was wholly ignorant, 

and having near me a man who had the 

darkeſt intentions, and ſcrupled not at the 
means of executing them. 1 wondered © 
* that he had not uſed fire- arms, which he 


was probably only prevented from by the | 


F--: apprevenGon of raiſing the ſervants. 
I ſhuddered at retracing the bewildered | 
labyrinth I had juſt trodden; and it was 

| almoſt equally dangerous to remain where 
I was. From this remote ſituation it was 
impoſſible to alarm the people of the caſtle, 
and I ſtood for ſome time in a n , 
E 


At length refledting, that hah a 


| moon at preſent glimmered through the 


3 © ” en vindous 
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windows and prevented total darkneſs, it 
would in a ſhort time fink from that fide 
of the building, and leave me expoſed 


to dangers I thould have no means to 
repel, 


1 turned 80 to ſeek the paſſage to 
my own chamber, when I fancied I could 
_ diſtinguiſh the obſcure figure of the man 


ſtealing along the wall. I ftarted forward, 


but he eluded my blow, and fled again 
through an oppoſite door. I had no doubt 
but that I ſhould now overtake him; and 
I continued to purſue till his footſteps 
_ vere again loſt, no longer OY rough EL 


the winding paſſages. 


No pale beam of light ſhone upon the 
a around me, and I turned to re- 
trace my way with caution, every ſtep ex- 


| pefting to meet the point of his dagger; 


nothing being more eaſy than for bim to 


fall upon me by ſurpriſe. 


I had no means to diſtinguiſh whether 
the way I took was right; and, after wind- 
ing about through. ſeveral chambers, in 

7 place 


E 


place of returning to the great hall, I found 


myſelf at the top of a ſtaircaſe, which, by 


the faint light of the moon, I did not re- TE 


member ever to have ſeen. I made 'no 


doubt but I was now on the eaſtern fide 


of the caſtle, from whence it would be im- 
poſſible to return by any of the great gal- 


leries, the terminating doors being always 
locked. I had now bewildered myſelf ſo 


much, that I had loſt the clue to thoſe ſe- 
_ cret ways by which I had entered. 
Under theſe circumſtances it became 


indifferent which way 1 ſhould proceed, 

and I deſcended the ſtairs. I then found 

myſelf upon the ground floor, which, as 

well as I could diſtinguiſh, was paved with 
marble. The moon had paſſed to the 
other ſide of the horizon, and left this part 

of the caſtle in darkneſs. I went on, and 

found ſeveral doors leading into ſuits. of 


| chambers, all of which were faſtened.. 
About half way along the paſſage, I 


found one which ſtood half open, With- 


out refleing that it could not poffbiy 


. 5 . lead. 


lead me to the inhabited part of the caſtle, 
I ventured in, but was ſoon ſtopped by an 

oppoſite door, the key of which was in the 

lock. I opened it, the hinges grating 


| harſhly with the ruſt they had gathered, 


and ſo damp a vapour iſſued forth, that I 
remained ſome minutes before I durſt ven- 
ture to enter. TI then found myſelf in a 
[mall chamber, the walls of which I could 


reach round with my ſword extended. I 


moved ſlowly forward, and entered another 
room, which was much larger, and led into 


a fourth room, the oppoſite door of which 


Vas locked, and, like the ſecond, the key 
„ eee, 
I judged from the length of theſe rooms 
that I had croſſed the baſe of the eaſtern 

wing, and that this door would lead me 

into the gardens. This circumſtance cauſed 
me to pauſe, from a certain reflection which 
co ccurred, that the aſſaſſin who bad entered 
my chamber, was no other than Jacques; 
and that through theſe doors and chambers 

e e . 
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he had found 3 to the caſtle, lock 
ing them after him. 

I was pleaſed with this idea, and reſolv- 


ing to quit this wing of the building, and 
fecure the entrance, I turned the key and 


opened the door, when J found myſelf in 


another room, inſtead of the garden I had 

expected; but this diſappointment at that 

time was abſorbed in a greater and more 

terrible feeling. 

The moon: beams ſhone full through the 
oppoſite window, reflecting on the objects 

before me. I fixed my eyes for a moment 
on the moſt horrible fight I had ever be- 


. beheld—a ſight which chilled the circling 


blood in my veins, and overſpread wy.” 
: foul with horror. - 
I recoiled ſuddenly back, and drawing 

5 the door firmly too, with an impulſe of ter= 
wor, it cloſed with a thundering ſound, that 


_ echoed hollow, and ran . the whole — 


pile of building. : 
1 ſtood ſome time in the moſt cruel : 
agony of ſuſpence ; when reaſoning myſelf | 
1 T2 „ 
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into better judgment, I endeavoured again 
to open the door, that I might be certain 
what I had ſeen was no deluſion, and that 


my mind might not remain wich an image 


upon it, of what was moſt terrible and de- 

teſtable in human nature. 

All my efforts were in vain, the door 
vas firmly faſtened, and a loud cry within 

but too ſurely convinced me that [ had 
witneſſed no illuſion. 


I returned with an uneven ſtep to the 
: long paſſage in front of cheſe chambers. 
The variety of exertion I had undergone 
rendered me extremely weary, and the 
horrific object which my eyes had beheld, 
exhauſted my ſtrength ſo much, that when 
I had with difficulty aſcended balf way up 
the great ſtairs, I was obliged to fit down, 


overcome with weak neſs. 


In chat ſituation I reſolv ed to await the 
return of morning; it being impoſſible 
that any one could approach me from 
above or below, without my my the | 


_ found of their * 


> [ had 


„ 

1 had not fat long before my mind, 
weary and agitated, ſunk into a diſturbed 
and confuſed fleep. I dreamed, that I 
Vas in bed in my own chamber, and that 

tome one pulled me by the arm, fo that I 
_ awoke, and perceived Virginia ſmiling 

upon me. Follow me, Albert,“ ſaid 
me; my filter has already taken the 
vows, and I am going to receive the veil 
come, and be vitneſs to the ceremony.“ 
I thought I ſtarted up, very much af- 


 flifted at ſuch a ſummons, when I beheld 


on the other fide of me, a perſon wrapped. 
_ wholly in long black clothes; ſo that 1 
could diſtinguiſh neither form nor feature, 
other than that the outline ſeemed human, 
I looked at Virginia, as much as to inquire 
who it could be? She ſmiled upon me 
' with ineffable ſweetneſs—* Make no in- 
quiries about him,” ſaid ſhe; «follow me! 
and I charge you, as you value your life 
and my love, that you do not look behind 


: I fancied. 
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1 fancied that 1 followed as ſhe Jirefted; 
out by one of thoſe ſudden tranfitions we 
experience in dreams, I found myſelf 1 


knew not how in a church-yard, Virginia 


 _ ftill before me. I felt a ftrong inclination 
to look round, that I might ſee if the ſame 

dark form followed us, but her words 

checked me. This,” faid ſhe ſolemnly, 


« is my grave.” On a ſudden ſhe began 


to aſcend into the air—I found myſelf riſe 


I knew not how, but it was without exer- 
tion on my part. 


Virginia's robes, which were of white, . 
nov ſeemed to unfold and ſpread upon the 


air for many yards, and I perceived round 


her waiſt a zone of ſparkling diamonds. 
Ih he vaſt vault of the heavens ſeemed of a 
deeper blue, the earth diminiſhed, and the 
ſtars increaſed in brilliance and magnitude, ; 
EN appearing as ſo many ſuns. 


I felt myſelf raviſhed at the beauties that 


ſurrounded | me: * Surely,” thought I, 
2 that dark being cannot bave followed us 


{ 
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to this admirable place? Forgetting the 
injunction I had received, I inadvertantly 
turned round my head, and beheld, with 
an inexpreſſible dread which overpowered 
me, the figure of a ſkeleton, in appearance 
glowing like a furnace, with black robes 

ſtreaming in the wind, and waving round 

him like clouds. 
1 found myſelf falling, nd caught hold 
of Virginia's garments to ſave me; I dragged 


ber down with myſelf; but, as we fell, I 


| fancied that ſhe was ſuddenly changed into 
Almira, and tearing her robes from me, 
ſhe mounted far from my ſight. Loud 


thunders broke round me on every fide— - 
the beaming funs became black as night— - 


while I was precipitated thouſands of miles 
tio the earth; where I fainted away, and 
believed myſelf SEE 


When I recovered ho this fingular 


: dream, which was not for ſome time after, 
I actually believed, that what J had expe- 
rienced was truth. I ftretched out my 
bands, with a doubt of my own exiſtance; 

my 
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my whole body; was bedewed with a cold 
ſweat, and opening my eyes, I beheld the 


day ſhining around me. 


It was ſome time before I recov voted the 


| perfect uſe of my reaſon; and then I per- 


ceived, that I had in my fleep fallen down | 
the ſtairs: and I imputed the thunder I had 


heard, to the noile of my falling, as I 
rolled from ſtep to ſtep. 


My ftrength was ſo much exhauſted that 
'I could ſcarcely ſtand; and 1 made no 
doubt, but I had fainted away in my ſleep. 
I was endeavouring to aſcend the ſtairs, 
when hearing a noiſe above me, I looked 
up, and beheld Fernando at the top. whoſe 
countenance expreſſed his wonder and : 


ſurpriſe. 


"I flew towards me, alarmed at my ap- 
parent weakneſs and haggard looks; and, 
inquiring where I was wounded, began to. 2 


ſupport me up che ſtairs. 


20 My dear friend,” faid . « be not 
i apprehenſive on that account, Iam not 


otherwise burt than by exceſſive fright 


and 1 


os os. 
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and fatigue. 1 have been witneſs to the 
moſt horrible of actions, and dreamed a 
dream, that has harrowed up my ſoul, and 


reduced me to this weakneſs.—But how 
came you to follow me hither pie 


« I went,” ſaid he, « to your chamber, 
o invite you to a morning's walk in the 


garden; when I was confounded with find- 


ing you not in your own room: and, ob- 
ſerving the opening made by the removal 

bol the tournament, I immediately conclud- 
cd that the intruder of the former night 
bad paid you a viſit, and that you had de- 

-  tefted him. I ſaw alſo that you had not 
been in bed, which told me you muſt have 
been long abſent, and I began to fear the 

worſt of accidents. I did not remain long 

conſidering what I ſhould do—a ſoldier, 
you know, muſt be prompt in deciſion, 
and the way was open before me -I took 

down your piſtols, and with one in each 


= hand entered the paſſage. 


continued along its obſcure and nar- 


row windings, till It opened behind a chair 1. 
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of ſtate, whoſe drapery. and hangings con- 

cealed the entrance. I then found myſelf _ 
in a large antique hall, the windows of 
which were of painted glaſs. In the mid- 


dle of the hall Rood the large tables and 
feats in confuſion — diſhes and goblets 


covered with duſt, remained upon the - 
tables, the viſible veſtiges of a fealt—and | 
I caſt a ſuſpicious glance around me, at 


remembering the ſtrange interruption on 


the wedding night of Don Padilla and 


Lady Zidana. 


II pictured to my elf the ſcene of gay 

_ feltivity, the exultation of Padilla, and the 

joy of his gueſts which in one moment 
mult have been converted into utter dif- 
may; and would have unbent the deter- 
| minations of any other man. I had not 


much time to beitow on theſe meditations, 


as no ſound or trace appeared which could 
point out the way you had taken, A little 
door at the oppoſite end ſtanding open in- 
vited me to enter; and, after paſſing through | 
© 5 variety of chambers, where the old ſurni- 
| ture 


(1 

ture remained covered wich cobwebs and 

duſt, I at length reached the head of theſe 
| Nairs, and am rejoiced that my fears a are not 
altogether realiſed.” 
It required almoſt half an hour to return 
through the intricate windings, and I found 
myſelf too ill at that time to enter upon 

particular details. Woe could have but 
one opinion of the perſon who had lo clan- 
deſtantly entered my chamber. Nothing 
was more probable, than that Jacques, who 
had wounded me in the wood, knew of 


| ſome ſecret entrance into that deſolate 


quarter of the caſtle, where he might belt 
find retreat from the ſearch made after 


him; and prompted by revenge for the 


death of his comrade, mingled with fear 
for himſelf, from what 1 had overheard, 
vas reſolved to deſtroy me. 


We conſidered whether it 1 bs pru- 1 5 


l dent to mention in the caſtle what had oc- 5 


5 curred, and cauſe that part of the build- 


ing to be ſearched: but it ſtruck us, that, 
ſtrangers as We WCre, we bad no authority = 
for 
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for ſuch proceeding; and it would be 
ncedleſsly alarming the ladies with diſmal 
apprehenſions. We therefore judged it 
better to remain lilent, and provide for 
any attempt that villainy or malice might | 


ſuggeſt againſt us. 
At firſt we intended imparting to Gonza- 
lez, the real cauſe of the interruption he 


had met in his narrative; but his years 


had weakened his firmneſs; and his fears 
of Padilla's revenge being ever moſt 
| firong, we determined to hold him in ig- 


norance, and to watch by ourſelves, well 


; armed 0 on the following might. 
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CHAP. vil. 


O now for ever 
Farewell the tranquil mind, farewell content, 
SHAKESPEARE, | 


. Hav! NG taken ſome refreſhment, 1 
lay down to tranquillize the ferment of my 
ſpirits, and if poffible to forget the ter- 
rific object I had ſeen in the moonlight- 
chamber, as well as the phantoms « of my 
dream which haunted me. 

Meanwhile Fernando, after replacing 


the picture, and faſtening it, ſo as it ſhould 


not be opened without awaking me, went 

to make my excuſes to the ladies, by in- 
forming them, that the letters 1 : 
cCeiyed from Madrid, had detained me ſo 

CE PP 3 
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far in the night, that I found myſelf not 


ſufficiently well to riſe before noon, when, 
for the firſt time, I would join them in the 
family dining room. 

1 aroſe much refreſhed at noon, and 


Joined this agrecable party ; but I could 


vot at once ſhake off the diſquiet which 


preyed upon me. The fight of Virginia 


ſeemed even to increaſe it; as her looks and 
actions every inſtant recalled the viſions 
of my {lumbers, 

The afternoon was paſſed in little en- 
tertainments of mube and finging; for, 
notwithſtanding the heat of the weather, 


we were too much ſatisfied with our ſo- _ 
ciety to leparate; and ſome fragrant fruits 
prefencrs us by Gonzale 7 greatly ref reſhed EY 
- 8 to be i more at cale, had un- 
looſed his wa: ſtcoat, and the picture which 
he always vore, attracted the eye of A 


mira. 


ce Ha! ha! Cavalier,” faid he, feigning | 
7 to laugh, 15 * that 1 ſuppoſe | is the portrait of 


„ : ſome 


2 


[> 


1 


ſome favourite lady? — Will you permit 


me to ſee your choice?” 


Fernando could not avoid giving the 
picture into her hands, which ſhe no 
ſooner ſaw, than ſhe exclaimed — © Holy 
Virgin! Senor, how came you to wear the 


picture of my mother ?—Tell me, did you 
ever ſee her?” 


To thele queſtions Fernando replied— 


That he knew not till lately the reſem- 


blance, and merely wore it by way of or- 


nament; that he never had had the happi- 
| neſs of ſeeing the lady her mother; and, 
| that he wondered how ſhe herſelf ſhould 
| know the likeneſs, fince, to the beſt of his 
recollettion, ſhe was an | infant when her 
mother died. ” . 5 


« That is very true oy replied he, oh . 


a ſigh. « Though children of different 
mothers, neither of us ever knew the bleſ- 
| fings of maternal affection: indeed, fo ob- 
I ſcure is the death of theſe dear relations, 
that we know little more of them than 
their pictures inform us. You ſhall viſit 


| our : 
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_ our allery of family paintings, and then 


you ſhall compare the likeneſſes: but 1 
muſt confeſs, a miniature ſoftens down the 
_ countenance, and makes the face appear 


__ handſomer.” 


This lady is exquiſitely handſome,” 


anſwered Fernando; © what think you, 

couſin? (turning to Virginia), See how 

_ admirably the Mooriſh habit becomes her! 
In my opinion, were ſhe no relation of 


mine, the painting merits preſervation.” 
Come fiſter,” ſaid Almira, let us 


| ſhew the Cavaliers the pictures; I know. 


they will be entertained.” 


** But do you not remember,” ſaid Vir 
ginia, « that our father has forbid us to go 
there without him? —When he returns, 
the Cavaliers can attend him, and he can 


give them the whole hiſtory. „ 


% But would he give us ths hiſtory ?” 1 
cried Fernando, his eyes ſparkling with F 


meaning. Think you that be- 


9 interrupted him, by expreſſing E wiſh 5 
5 to ire theſe pictures, which I had not done 7 
before, : 
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before, and to prevent the ladies from ob- 
ſerving any ſingularity in my friend's mean- 


ing. Lobſerved, that perhaps Don Padilla 


was ſo choice of them, that he feared they 


might be injured if viſited in his abſence, 


1 faw that Virginia wavered in her own 


mind—wiſhing to oblige us, and yet fear- 


ing to diſobey her father: but the argu- 


ments of her fiſter at laſt overcame her 
ſcruples—Gonzalez was ſent for to bring 
the keys. 


The old man was not ais dec at the 


ſummons, and he ventured to expreſs as 


much. * You know, my honoured ladies,” 


ſaid he, © that his Excellenza would be - -- 
diſpleaſed, were he to come to the know- 
| ledge of your having broken his orders; 

and I am ſure the Cavaliers (looking "WE 


us) would not wiſh that any words ſhould 


1 * from their curioſity.“ 


« Nonſenſe!” W 3 cc do 


= you not know that my father is many miles 
diſtant? and how ſhould he ever know 


Vor. J. 3 ED that 
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that we juſt went into the room, and « out 


again?” 


Ah, Lady!”  ecglicd ee «many _ 
—— ſecret than this, has 


been publiſhed hy the wind. 


Do not let us go, ſiſter; we had better : 


not, ſaid Virginia. 


+ png you pleaſe, SO RY replied : 


Almira ; © Gonzalez talks as if it was a 


mighty crime; but, for my part, if the Ca- 
valiers will attendame, I will ſhew the pic- 
tures myſelf. Give me the keys, Gonza- 
lez: I wonder what harm we ſhall do to 


inanimate canvaſs?” „ 


5 Fernando and myſelf * fp ain : 
oppoſition ; though we, in fact, could.nov | 
_ conceive that any ill could. ariſe from o 


- innocent a cauſe. 


n Well; Ps ſaid Condens 2 ir you are 5 
determined to go, there are the keys; but 
you muſt not inſiſt upon my attendance— 


1 know my duty better.” 
As he pronounced the lalt ſentence, he 


looked 
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looked towards us with an expreſſion of 
meaning I could not comprehend; and 


taking the hand of Virginia, ſhe reluftantly 


| accompanied us to the picture gallery. 
Almira drew up the curtaius, and en- 
gaged our attention by a compariſon of the 


two pictures. I admired. the: reſemblance 


Lady Emira bore to Virginia; and though) 
my friend gave the preference to Lady 
Zidana, I could not agree wah him ſhe 
| wanting. the clear carnated complexion, 


| which I always preferred to a brunette. 


We had been about half an hour em- 
ployed in the gallery, when the door was 
opened, acid Gonzalez entered | in haſte and = 


perturbation. 


ane inſtautly away ! cried be. - 
Return this moment, 1 beſeech you, to 


; . the dining-room.“ 
+ But why ſo 2 N * ſaid I. 


-< We are undone!” cried. he: © the 


moſt unforeſcen circumſtance! — Haſten 


1 away this moment!“ 25 560 = 
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We implicitly obeyed him, though igno- 
rant of his reaſons; and, locking the door, 


he hurried down the back ſtairs, bidding us 


not tarry till we got to the dining-room. 
What do you think of this interrup- 


tion?” ſaid I; © what can poſhbly have 


thrown the old man into ſuch a tremor ?” 


O I know not,” ſaid Virginia; © but 


1 can ſcarcely breathe with apprehenſion.” 
| Fernando broke out into a laugh. Ri- 
Mk my dear couſin!” ſaid he: * why 


ſhould you be fo apprehenſive? This old 
fellow has a mind to puniſh us for preſum- 

ing to differ in opinion from himſelf: de- 
| pend on it, you wil find the whole : a trick 


of = invention.” 
1 fear not,” fined Vinginia, 


« a is not of a light diſpoſi tion. — 


I never knew him jeſt in my life.” 


Here comes one that does jeſt, "2 ſaid | 


5 Fernando. - 18: Here, Hugo ! where are 
you running in tuch haſte?” 


N O, Senors!““ cried Hugo, out at 


breath, 


* — hand 
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breath, “ ſuch a ſurpriſe !—I am all, as 


one may ſay, out of fourts—1I ſhould as ſoon 


have expected to be hanged !” 

That you are very likely to be,” laid 
Fernando; “ but you would not be in 
ſuch haſte to the gallows. —Say then where 
you were running, ang what has hap- 


pened ?” 


« I only beard it by the way,” faid be ; 


and ran away directly to tell my fellow- | 
| ſervants, who are all at fixes and ſevens, 
and no more expected 


Tedious fellow !” cried Fernando, 


« what is it you are chattering about? — 
what did you bear ?—what did poo not ex- 

. pet! _ 
„Why, I did not it expeRt t to meet you in 
an ill humour, Senor; and what I heard 


| I believe to be true, and that makes me in 
00d haſte to repeat it.” 


It is to no purpoſe, „ ſaid I, © that we 
trifle with this fellow. Hugo knows you. 


are not his maſter, and he takes liberties.” 


« [ have no doubt, 95 anſwered Fervan- 
Kg + 


do, but my firſt ſuſpicions were true; 

and this fellow was ſent —— 160 
heighien our apprehenſion.” 

1 gave credit myſelf to this e 

and ve walked leiſurely on, till we came to 

the dinining- room. Almira entered firſt, 

but ſhe ſtarted back with a ſcream, and we 

all preſſed forward together to ſee the ob- 

| Jet of her diſmay, We were ſtruck dumb 

at fight of Don Padilla, who, by our delay, 

| had had time to enter the dining room be- 

fore us. He was pacing the room, his 

„ | brows bent into the ſevereſt frown I had 

| ever behcld. You have ſeen, Marquis, 

what a gloomy mortal he uſually is—but 

then he looked miſchief perſonihed. 

Virginia half ran towards him, but he 

did not deign to notice her; and her cou- 

nage failing, ſhe was obliged to lean upon 

my arm to a chair. Almira was very little 

better, ſtammering out ſomething about 
ſurpriſe at his ſudden return, which he 

did not think vonby of anſwer. EY 


Tn - 
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wo this unpleaſant fituation we remained 


for ſome minutes. The colour went and 
came alternately in the cheeks of my friend: 
and fearing that his feelings might betray 


him into raſhnefs, I fammoned up my re- 
ſolation, and ſuppreſſed my e at this 
cavalier treatment. _ p 


Don Padilla,” ſaid I,“ « you are wits. 


| haps) as much ſurpriſed. at finding unex- 


_ pefted viſitants in your caſtle, as theſe 


ladies are at your return without notice, 


that they might have; prepared to receive 
you in a more ſuitable manner.“ Still he 
FE remained ſilent, and I went on. « can : 
aſſure you, that this intruſion of ours upon 


your hoſpitality, was by no means from a 
trivial motive; and 1 ſhould via 


He ſtopped, and ſtood oppoſite me, 


fixing his keen eye upon es, Ww 1 con- 
. 


; © And 1 mould wiſh, 8 he N 
tion I have received from your family in 
your abſence, may be the means of pro- 
* 4 — moung 
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moting a more extenſive intercourſe in 
future.“ 

« Who are you?“ ſaid he, contemp- 
tuoully. N 

ot Whoever | I am,” replied . cooly, 
« give me leave to ſay, Don Padilla, 1 
know who you re! ? 

A malicious ſmile bent his features. 
« You know who I am!” ſaid he: be ſo 
good as to explain who that is.“ „ 

I had already condemned myſelf for 
my haſte; and now replied, with a bow? 

The father of theſe ladies; and, as 

luch, entitled to my eſteem, as 1 ſhall for 
Der remember the infinite debt of gratitude 
| I owe them,” os 

„80 ſhall 1,” - replied he, « But who 
is your comrade?” 2 
Fernando, who had not the ſame mea- 
| ſures to keep as I, and who had liſtened 
with a burning ſpirit to the altercation, re- 
plied with an high and ſtern voice: 
9 Don Padilla! it is for i 
murderers, 


Tg 9 
murderers, and aſlaſſins to have comrades ! 
You aſk who I am? — At preſent I am a 
ſtranger : but you /hall one day know me! 
The man who could trample upon the 
claims of friendſhip, may well be excuſed : 
the rights of hoſpitality !”” 

« Ha!” cried Padilla, a livid tinge e co- 
louring his dark features, * am I be- 
trayed ?” 5 5 

« Your fears betray you,” replied | 
Fernando, „ Guilt will render ruffians 5 
cowards!“ 

„ W hat do you aim at by fuck an epi- 
thet?” cried he. ſtamping with fury upon 
the ground. Am I betrayed by my 

own people ?—betrayed into the hands of 
5 deſperado, an adv enturer! Here, help! 

help!“ L 
At theſe words he hes and made a puſh 
at Fernando. Virginia fainted away. Al- 
mira uttered a loud ſcream, and caught the | 
left arm of her father, while I ran to ſepa- 
rate the combatants, who eyed each other 
with i invetcrate fury. | | 5 
. © $i The 


3 


hi. 


moſt *choaked vith madneſz, commanded 
them to feize Fernando: 
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The ſervants, who had heard their 


maſter” s cries, ruſhed into the room; but, 


being unarmed,” 1 held chem at bay with 
the point of my forth Ihre Padiffa, al- 


e This is an extreme fooliſh bufinefs 


on all parts,” cried I. „Don Padilla, you 
muſt allow tbis is a ſhameful outrage upon 
perſons of our quality; and you, Fernando 
Coello, govern your reſentment.“ e 


1s this Fernando Cdello ?“ laid Pa- | 


: dilla, fullenly. 
* Les,“ replied I, * it is your e 
the ſon of your ſiſter Hfabella—Surely you 
will not treat him thus on - firſt vin; —— 


Servants you may retire.“ 


Don Padilla did not contradict my order; 


. be ſat down in gloomy filence, and my 13 
friend, ſheathing his ſword, placed himſelf 
in a chair, playing with the hilt, without 

| noticing the fituation of the ladies. Vir- 
: ginia yet remained pou the floor, and her 


1 . ſiſter 
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ſidſter hung over her, uttering the moſt 
piercing cries. 


Agatha, the ladies tenders, entered 
3 with ſome eſſence and water, and I flewto 


aſſiſt in recovering Virginia. Don Padilla 
eyed my attention without ſpeaking ; he 
| ſeemed revolving in his mind matters of 
greater moment — now looking. at Fer- 
nando, and then upon me. 
When Virginia recovered, he * 
his daughters 40 retire ; and then, in a tone 
of greater oomplacency, inquired my name 
and quality; and how I had met with the 
__ accident in the foreſt, which he had lightly 
| heard from the ſervants, 
I replied, that I was the Marquis Albert 
de Denia; that my mother was ſiſter to his 
firſt wife, Lady Emira. 8 
The colour roſe in his face; at this W. 


7 3 but, buing bis lips, be ,remgine V 
dent. 5 


1 bad every e to o believe, that the 
aflaſſin Jacques had held ſome correſpond- . 
ence with Padilla; in which caſe, to 1 
VVV 
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Don Padilla ſhall certainly die!“ 
Here,“ ſaid Jacques, © ſhall it be here 
on this ſpot. — Many a man lets out on a 
journey he never returns from.“ —{ Padilla 
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too ignorant, was as dangerous as knowing 


too much, I therefore obſerved, That 


having been benighted in the wood, I had 


clambered a tree to ſleep, when I was ſud- 
denly. awakened! by the. ſound of voices 


beneath me. © I infiſt upon it ſaid one, : 
he mall not live, (Don Padilla ftarted )— : 


are we to take pay for nothing: I ſcorn it 


I. opez- (© Did they ſay this?” ſaid 


Padilla,” impatiently.) I took no notice 


of this queſtion, but went on. 


I am of your opinion, e re- 


plied the-other, who I {uppole was called 
Lopes: I will not eat my bread nt 
 idleneſs—Don Padilla (he at mention of 


his name turned pale, but remainedhlent) 


_ trembled, and looked round the room).— 


= No, not here,” replied Lopez, «in the 


| hole further on, where the trecs hang over 
the water. — You remember that place, 
. eee 3 


nd 
Jacques! 2 »— — Don Padilla ſtarted up, and 
_ clapped his hand upon his {word, while bis 
eve taſhed with fury again he ſat _ 
and I continued. — 5 
« At theſe dd loit my patience, and 
leaping down upon them, ſword in hand, 
one of them was flain; and the other, tak- 
ing advantage of my fall, ſtabbed me in the 
arm. Your daughters ſaved me from death 
in the morning; and I now return thanks 
to vou for the protettion of your caſtle,” 
Padilla muttered a very ungracious wel- 
come. His mind was diſturbed by the ac- 
count I had given him, which involved in 
ſuſpicion the deſigns of the ruflians; a ſul- 
picion that was in ſome degree confirmed 
by their then being in the kingdom, when 
he had ſuppofed them, according to their 
- own account, flaves in Turkey. 
After a time ſpent in wuling, he ſud- 


denly demanded, if I had ſcen or could 


recollect the faces of thele men? I te 


plied 1 in the negative; darkneſs being 
"0: 
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| ſo on, that I bad difficulty to diſtinguiſh 
their perſons. 


He did not appear diſpleaſed wie this 
reply; though he ſwore vehemently he 


would have the ſcoundrel ſaught for, and 


hanged upon the neareſt tree. Had you 


killed them both, Marquis,” aid he, © you 
would have made me eternally. your 
: friend. 2 5 


* Thus it is, thought Gf Ts the 10ols | 


of our vengeance or ambition are a ter- 
ror to ourſelves. -No doubt he trembles 
for the conſequence of that ingratitude, 
be himſelf has exemplified.” | 
1 ſuppoſe,” faid he, afier a Joon 
| filence of half an hour, © you do not in- 
tend remaining in this part of the country 
many days after you are ſo well recovered? 

1 underitood at Toloſa, the troops were 

= under marching orders.” . 


1 perfectly comprehended this ink, oo 


I anſwered — The death of my father 
has a more urgent claim upon my preſenca 


ä 
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at Madrid; and poſſibly the new dignities 
I ſhall thereby receive, will prevent the 
neceſſity of my longer tug a life of ſo 
much hazard. 
Then you were 4 dier of iy py 
| replied he, without any regard to delicacy. 
ou ſay right, it is an | hazardous * 
feſſion. exe | 
1 had ſome Aiculty to qualify my re- 
ply. „It is as you fay,” anſwered I. 
But the neceſſity I Jaboured under was 
the calls of honour, and the claims of my 
country. Theſe are powerful arguments, 
Don Padilla.” “ 
v xes,“ cried F many, raiſing bis head 
| from the deep ſtudy he had fallen into; 
but they are not ee, every man 


ene 5 
He darted a look: at Padilla, who per- 


- feQly underſtood him, but made no reply; 
and to turn the diſcourſe, which I feared 


_ would again kindle into wrath, I praiſed 
the ſituation of the caſtle, and the beauty 


of the ſcenery. He liſtened like a man 
who does v not t attend. Ye. You 88 
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© You do not ſeem ſatished with its 


ſituation,“ ſaid Fernando. * For my own 


part I think I have ſeen a callle on the 


banks of the Darro that was much more 
romantic, more ſuitable to reflection ou 
b me 

Ido, replied Padilla, riſing; but 
you do not underſtand me.. 
He was quiiting the room abruptly, 


when ſuddenly recollecting himſelf, he 
turned to apologiſe to me; oblerving, that 


he had many orders to give, and ſome ne- 


cellary arrangements to make aſter his 


abſence. 


As ſoon as we were alone, Fernando 


gave way to a tranſport of rage. Inſiſting 
that we ſnould, without ſleeping again in 
he callle, ret urn to Toloſa. 
© Moderate, il you pleaſe, this frenzy of - 1 
rey laid I. “ Confider the variety of 
= intereſts we hams to arrange in the ſervice _ 
of which, paſſion will be only detrimental. 5 
Don Padilla | is a man of power. He po- 


5 -  Tefles- 


5 


1 
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ſeſles a large revenue from his acquired 


American fortune ; which 1s increaſed by 


the acquiſition of this extenſive domain, 
and rendered immenſe by the addition of 
nme eſtate in the province of Grenada. 
| His income is equal to a prince: and 
think you it will be an eaſy matter to bring 
a criminal like him (ſuppoſing him ſuch) to 
juſtice. We mult bury in our breaſts every 
| ſuſpicion, till time and opportunity ſhall 
bring forward the hour of retribution. 
. Reflect alſo, chat my heart is engaged to 
Virginia, and you will then remember that » 
Padilla | is her father.” 


„Well, well,” replied he, © all this 1 


have. been turning in my mind: but re- 
member alſo, that I am under the moſt 
ſacred engagements — engagements that 1 
cannot break. Remember alſo, that this 

_ calile contains a ſecret, which, if told, may 


11 all the power of Padilla in a 


5 moment.“ 


o not bring belies me that horrid 


recollection,” laid 1. The images „ 


that 


G2 


| that chamber haunt my imagination : and 
this night I reſolve to difcover if all my 
ſuggeſtions are true; or whether the ob- 
ſcurity and terror of the moment had de- 
_ ceived my fight.” 


-* 1 wit attend you, returned Fer- 


nando: * this is a buſineſs in which we are 
| both deeply engaged — no common affair 
muſt turn us to another purpoſe, Padilla 


will know that we have flept in different 


_ chambers, and it may raiſe his ſuſpicion if 
we ſhould vary that cuſtom; mine is not 
far from yours, and I will be with you a i 

few minutes before twelve.” 5 


I had ſcarcely time to agree to this pro- 


| poſal, when Gonzalez entered the room, 
under pretence of clearing away the fruit. 
I was afraid, Senors, fſaid he, © how 
itt would be—my heart miſgave me when 
tze ladies alked for the key. I could not 
account for it; On: 1 have ſtrange fore- 
bodings at times.” | | 


PE ua! Nothing new has happened 1 hope: * | 


8 lad I, 


; rr Yes,” 
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2 Yes, * replied he, « his Excellenza 


has found out that you were all in the pic- 

| ture gallery, the curtain being left up. 
He has been in aà terrible paſſion, and fo 
ſcolded the young ladies, that they are 
crying their eyes out, poor ſouls! I have 
come in for my ſhare: but I am old and 
tough, uled to many a form that blows 
over me.” 


* A favage l. exclaimed Fernando ; 


"he is 36 


15 Huſh! Senor, pray do not let any 


15 body hear you. I am much miſtaken if 
there be not ſome ſpy i in the family. Von 


remember the ſtrange voice we heard that 


night? If I am betrayed, Senors, I know 
what will be the conſequence.” 


« Comfort yourſelf, Gonzalez,” ſaid I: 


hear, and ſay nothing to any body, oY 
| time may bring about ſtrange events. 

We muſt ſoon leave the caſtle—poſſbly _ 

to-morrow ; be a guard over the ladies, 


and if any violence, from whatever mo- 


tive, ſhould be offered them or you, in- 
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1 ſtantly diſpatch a courier to my palace at 


Madrid, and we will bring a troop of ca- 


valry, and pull this old building down 
about his ears. 


_ Gonzalez ſmiled at this 3 and 


fearing to be miſled, haſtened away. I 

was very much pleaſed that a correſpond- 
ence had thus been eſtabliſhed. It was 
_ needleſs to clear up to him the knowledge 
we had of the perſon who had occaſioned 

the interruption; as it would only ſubje&t 
him to a thouſand fears, and perhaps cagſe | 
him to leave the caſtle. 


We ſaw little more of Don Padilla that ; 


: night ; ; he was, or pretended to be, abſorbed 

in buſincſs: neither did the ladies appear, 
which made us ſuſpect they were under a 
command to keep their chambers. I re- 

tired early to my own, where [I prepared 
every thing for our undertaking; putting 
muy piſtols in order, and providing my 
lamp. Some arrangements for my intend= | 

cd journey the enſuing day kept me em- 
ployed: for I was determined no longer 5 


to 
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to delay my abſence from Madrid, where 


my preſence was ſo neceſſary. 


The ſolemn hour of midnight arrived, 
and Fernando appeared very well armed; 


ſo that we had no occaſion to fear an en- 
counter with jacques, even ſhould he be 


ſupported by Padilla, We trimmed our 
lamp, and, to prevent accidents from the 
fudden clofing of a door, or the current of 
air, Fernando lighted a taper. | 

I gently drew back the canvaſs painting, 

which rolled into a nich, and, entcring the 
opening, cloſed it behind us. We pro- 


ceeded ſilently and cautioully, till we ar- 


rived at the e where the un- 


finiſhed feat remained. 


1 was about to draw the curtains behind 


the chair of ſtate, when I fancied that 1 


could diſtinguiſh the hollow ſounds of 2 
paſſing footſtep. We pauſed for a few 


moments, and all again became ſilent. 


I feared that our lights might betray us: 5 


for though we did not apprehend much 
0 perſonal danger, we knew not how to 


excuſe 
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excuſe to Don Padilla the unwarrantable 


freedom we were taking, and which in our 


own eyes appeared wanting "of honour. 
be motive, however, was ſtrange, and out 
ol the ordinary occùrtences of life: com- 
mon means of proceeding were abdriive” 
reſources ; and the neceffity laid upon! us 
became, in our eyes, fuffitient excuſe. 
1 drew the curtain with Catition, and 
: looking round, alt appeared dark and va- 
cant. We ventered forward, treading : 
light as midnight robbers the echoing 
hall catching and i the ſmalleſt 


ſound, 


Our Tights | Lens or An 


lengthened Maddws on the wall: and * 
fear ſuperſtition inſpires, irreſiftiblytouch- | 
ed our minds, a as we recollected the ſeveral TT 


incidents that had occurred to ourſelves. * 


We deſcended the ſtaircaſe, down whien 
| I had fallen, And palfed on till xe came to 
the door of thoſe chambers where I had 
been fo Möcked with human depravity. 
The key was no longer in the lock; a 


plain 


. 


Te 
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plain indication that ſome perſon had been 


there fince myſelf; and an affurance that 
my ſenſes had not wholly deceived me. 


We endeavoured to enter by force; but 


the ſtrong door refiſted all the efforts we 
vert capable of making, without endanger- 

ing aurſelves by the noiſe. We pauſed io 
confider whether we ſhould return to find 
other means of entrance. 


A faint ray of light darted acrols he 
farther end of the paſſage, diſcovering i» 


us a diſtant and narrow flight of ſtaire, 


leading to a range of apartments, of which ” 


we had no knowledge, 


Thai Haring light will betray us,” ſaid 


1. If you will remain here with the 
lamp and taper, I will venture to aſce | 
thoſe. Fairs, and ſee whence that Tight = 
ſhines,” : 


Fernando would not readily « ace to 


this propoſal : he wiſhed us to leave our 

lights burning upon the pavement, while 
we ſhould go together, But I repreſented 
the canger ot our making t too much noiſe; 


and 


. 
and the double ſervice he would perform 


in coming to my aſſiſtance by ſurpriſe, if 


aſſiſtance ſhould be neceſſary, as my aſ- 
ſailants would not be 8 or his 
attack. 
Having prevailed on him to thee to 


my propoſal, I walked cautiouſly forward 
aſcending the back ſtairs. The light ſhone 


ſteady on the landing, then ſuddenly dif- 


appeared; as if the door of the chamber 


from whence it ſhone had been cloſed. 


I ventured forward, liſtening at evety ſtep 

I took. About twenty paces forward, my | 
rar caught the low ſound” of voices, but . 
— indiſtinkt, chat 1 could wake out no one 
ſentenee. 
5 x pauſed, and in a few moment FRA 
on the right band was partly opened, a 


ſtream of light ſhone full into the gallery, 
and ſome perſon pokes out, as if to ſee no 


intruder was nest. He retired”! without 


coking the door, and T advanced, ſcarce 


=. daring to breathe. 1 ventured ſo near, 
: that I could ditingatt the voite of Padilla, 


and 
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and the harſh tones of ſome other, who 


| ſpoke ſo low, 1 bad difficulty to n 
him. 


All this that you tell me is true * 


aid Padilla. 


„FTrue, your Excellenza. of 


e And you heard that old dotard amuſ- ; 
ing them with all the lies that are circulat- 
ed by the ſuperſtitious fools about him?“ 


Les, your Excellenza. He men- 


tioned the ſtrange entrance of Count Fe- 
_ rendez on your wedding night; upon 
which they made their comments. I am 
certain the Marquis overheard more than 
vas ſufficient when he was wal in the 
5 
„And for which your tongues. deſerve 
to be cut out,” ſaid Padilla: © we muſt 
_ conſult about him—he muſt pay for his 
curioſity !” 
„„ \ 5 aye, by the Holy peter! faid 
BET ruffian, whom 1 had no doubt was 
Jacques; © if I take him in hand, he will 
have tight work of i it—'tis what I owe him 


Vor. I. 5 : L — for 


3 Ty 
* 5 for the murder of my friend. He was 
very curious in his N about the 


| ladies.“ 
5 you ſay fo? 67 cried Padilla. «Do 
you think he has any ſuſpicion _ 
e Tis as certain as death,” replied 
85 jacques, « he has more than ſuſpicion.— 
I ſhould have done his buſineſs that night 
had I found him ſnug. a 
Il ſhuddered at the narrow de 1 had 7 
| had; and not without a ſenſe of the danger 
I ran, from having raiſed upon me fo i in- 
veterate an enemy. He went on— 
Invite them to remain with you ſome 
days. They will not enter into your mo- 
tive. — There are many vays to en of 
r 
By my troth are there?” aid Padilla, : 
in araiſed voice, you have hit it, Jacques 
E theſe ſparks are not to be played with. 
| Fernando is a fiery-headed fellow, and has 
a claim from his anceſtors, never yer ſettled, 
1 » theſe very eſtates.” oh 
— know it,“ replied Jacques) 8 I have . 
N 3 
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thought on that. We will ſettle his claim, 


however, with more certainty than law.“ 
Don Padilla broke into a laugh. It was 
tie laugh of malignant triumph: and, had 
l at that moment poſſeſſed the power, it is 

- probable I ſhould have made no ſcruple of 
__ arreſting their intentions. 


Let us now go,” ſaid Padilla; © have 
you the key? We muſt perform the ne- 
ceſſary duty.“ 

I inquired within myſelf what this Juke 


could be. Had it relation to the things I had 


ſeen in the moon-light chamber; or, were 


| | there yet deeper Or more horrible ſecrets 
in the gloomy walls of this antique build- 


ing. Why not be witneſs to this duty I 
thought I. If it relates to that chamber, 
they muſt paſs theſe ſtairs—l ſhall have 


: 5 time to reach F ernando, and we will take 
our ſtations together.. 


I retreated gently down the ſtairs, and 


| paſſing quickly along the paſſage, was ſur- 


priſed to find F ernando abſent. The lamp 5 


remained burning on the pavement, but the 
8 IL. . n 
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taper was gone. Surely,” ſaid I to my- 


ſelf, “ this is very imprudent—what ſuc- 


cour could he have given me in caſe of ne- 
ceffity? — But what motive could have 
led him from his poſt? it muſt have been 
momentous. He did not paſs me I am cer- 
tain; and ſurely cannot be returned to my 


chamber.” 


I waited with the orcateſt impatience and 
apprehenſion, expecting that Padilla and 
Jacques would every moment appear upon 
the oppoſite ſtairs, and find me expoſed be- 
fore them, in a place where their erime 
would run no danger of detection. I durſt 
not venture to call, and my imagination 


began to picture ſome unexpected tragedy. 


The old bell of the caſtle ſounded the 


: ſolemn hour of one. Its vibration ſeemed 


lengthened in my ear; where it had not 
ceaſed trembling, when a bright light 


darted from a door on the left hand at a 


_ diſtance, and gave me to a rents the return 


of Fernando. 


1 advanced a few paces to meet him, 
| wondering 


W ˙ ü w ad 


E 

wondering what could have induced him 
_ to. enter that paſſage in my abſence; but 
my wonder was Changed into aſtoniſhment, 


on beholding a phenomenon ſingular and 


unaccountable. The light, whole rays 
had broke upon the long and obſcure pal- 
ſage, moved forward without viſible con- 
ductor, in the form of an ignus fatuus, or 
marchy meteor ; it moved within a foot of 
the pavement, with a flow and even motion, 


and its light was fixed and clear, without 


wavering on the breath of the wind. 


I ſtood at a diſtance, watching this omi- 
nous appearance, and expeAing what might 
; enſue—nor did I wavy moments en 


in vain. 


A tall figure, wrapped in a "hs cloak, 
and muffled round the head, walked ſo- 
lemnly into the paſſage. The arms were 
croſſed upon the breaſt, and but a faint out- 
line beneath the drapery, marked its con- 


: neQtion with the human form. 


19 ſhuddered as this phantom drew near; 
+ as it perfetily brought to my mind the 
. art 
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black figure 1 had beheld in my dream, 


within a few yards of the very ſpot where 
I then ſtood. Its ſize was equal to that of 

' Padilla, and 1 ſhould have ſuppoſed it 

| himſelf in diſguiſe, had it not been for the 

ſupernatural flame which moved forward 

| before. I wanted courage to ſpeak or to 


move, waiting with terror for the event. 


Hie moved forward, in a muling poſture, 
cal he came within a few yards of where 


1 ftood, then ſolemnly raiſing the hood 


of the cloak which enveloped his head, 
and throwing wide his right arm, I beheld 
beneath, the drefs of a foldier ſtained with 


blood. 


4 ſtarted at the ic 1 doubted not 
: but 1 ſaw before me the perturbed ſpirit 


of Count Ferendez, and my knees trem- 


bled beneath me. His countenance was 
_ pale and bloodlefs—his eye was wild, yet 
without luftre—and death ſeemed ſtamped 
upon his yellow forehead. His lips were 
| without motion; and, as he ſlowly paſſed 
Fo me, 


E 
me, he pointed to che door from which 1. 
| had ſeen him enter. 

Once, and but once, 1 bad "FA this 
dreadful viſion of diſturbed immortality, 
on the eyentful night which had announc- 
ed the death of my father. The indiſlintt 
view that [ then had, imprinted for ever 
on my memory the terror of features not 
to be forgotten: and it was not until the 


phantom had aſcended the great ſtairs, that 


I found courage t to remove from the place 
where I itood. | 
Is could not doubt but the motion it had 
made to the farther door, concerned my ; 
friend; whom I now judged to have feen 
the ſame appearance in my abſence, and 
followed it into ſome danger. 1 had reaſon 


bo to believe, from what I had ſeen in. the 0 


moon: light chamber, that Don Padilla and 
Jacques were not the only inhabitants of | 


this dreary wing: and I muddered with Z 


apprehenſion, as 1 baſtened to. find my 
friend. — 
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The door which I entered opened into 
a winding paſſage, which was arched with 
maſonry, very different from any part of 
the caſtle I had hitherto ſeen. I began 
to fear, from its ſolidity, that it led into 
the dungeons and vaults which ran beneath 
the whole building. 8 
My apprehenſions were in part allayed, 
hen ! entered, by three deſcending ſteps 
and a narrow door, which, from the ruſt 
of its faſtenings, ſeemed to have been 
| Cloſed for many years; into a chapel, evi- 


85 dently long in diſuſe. 


I waved my lamp | in the air, to > guide ; 

me through the deep gloom which ſeemed 
impenetrable: a' cold and ſacred ſtillnefs 
| ſeemed to reſide in the place, and to fatten 
on my mind with a reverential awe. 

Tall ſhadows ſeemed to move along the | 

| wal as my lamp waved in the air. 1 


called; in a low voice, the name of Fer- 


nando; but no ſound, except faint echoes, 
returned reply. 1 
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„„ 
I began to be extremely alarmed on his 
account; not being able to conjettyre 
What misfortune could have befallen him. 
I pauſed, and looked round me with a 


reverence I cannot defcribe, and which 


we ſeldom feel. The ornaments. of carved 
work were covered with duſt and cobwebs. 
The crucifix and the lamps were broken. 
Trophies of ancient military exploits, 
waved their torn fragments in the air. I 
approached the altar, on which a ſmall 
crucifix yet remained, mildewed with 
damp. I lowered my lamp to look at 


1 the workmanſhip of the altar, and per- 


ceived on one ſide, an iron door, which 


5 0 opened into the wall, ſtanding open, and I 


had no doubt led into the family ſepulchre. 
„ Doubtleſs,” thought I, “my dear 
Fernando has followed that terrible phan- = 


tom into this place, and his fright has over- 


come him, ene by { lo many fearful 
_ objetts. 

I confeſs I did not feel any friefaftion 

in the * of deſcending? into this dark 
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and frightful abyſs, but the claims of friend- 
_ ſhip ſuppreſſed this repugnance ; and hold- 
ing my lamp fo as it was leaſt liable to be 
_ extinguiſhed, I ventured down the ſteps, 
which were loofe and ſhook beneath my 


weight. The lamp which I held in my 
band, ſcarce ſerved to render darkneſs 


viſible; and I faw, with fear, that the lame 


became every moment dimer, till it twink- 
led like a ſtar and expired, leaving me in 


he profoundeſt darkneſs. 


I called aloud on Fernando, but receiv- 
ed no anſwer: the hollow vaults extend- 
ing and reverberating my voice to a dif 
rance, which left me to conjecture. | 


. I ſtretched out my hands, and found 


hem refiſted on one fide by a pile of cof- 
fins, which ſhook at the touch. I ſhud. 
dered as if I had graſped a ſerpent, and 


turned round with intention to haſten from 


a place where the air was ſo damp, I had 

ſcarce power to reſpire, and where heaps of 
* were extended in terrible array. 

In my hafte 1 ſtumbled againſt ſome- 


5 thing 1 
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thing on the floor, and fell dawn. I reach- 
ed out my hand after the firſt ſurpriſe, and 

felt an human body on the ground before 
me. The blood ran cold to my heart. 
My fingers traced over the face, it ſeemed 


warm beneath the touch, and truth Laſhed 


upon my comprehenſion. _ 
Ils is Fernando,” cried I aloud, md 
ſcarce knowing what I ſaid; © be is dying 
and no help is near!“ The pang which 1 
felt at that moment I cannot attempt to de- 
ſeribe—it was a ſlart of deſpair; and, ſor- 
getful of danger to myſelf, I dragged the 
body up the ſteps, which were clammy 


with ſubterranean devs, and e gained . 
_ the chapel. 


I tore open bis clothes, and putting my 


| hand upon his heart, a (light pulſation was 


perceptible. I raiſed the body on my 


- ſhoulders, and being too much agitated to 


regard triſling incidents, I ran through the 


” apartments, notwithſtanding the impene- 


trable darkneſs, The air in the great hall 
00 ltrong. and placing him upon one af 
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degrees recovered. His recolletion, how- 


ever, was, extremely confuſed; and he 
dried frequently, O! the borrid viſion !— 


Take me away, my dear Albert Save 
mel! — Save me!“ 


1 was myſelf almoſt diſtrated at 1125 


raving; not doubting but his ſenſes were 
diſturbed- by what be had ſeen, and IL con- 


dudted him with the utmoſt difficulty back 
to my chamber; where I forced him to 
drink one of the cordials the phyſician 
had preſcribed to me, and then laying him 
vpon the bed, I fat by him, thinking over 


| the, many unaccountable incidents which 


: had occurred to us both within {o very vow 


months. O 


„ appeared to me like 2 a. 18 W bs; 
. amongſt mankind,” thought I, „are 
involved in ſo ſingular an adventure? 
in a buſineſs ſo complicated, lo myſte- 
rious, and ſo dreadful, that I am at times 
tempted. to doubt my own exillence; * 
| e 5 


the chairs, I chafed his temples and breaſt 
till he began to breathe freely, and by flow 
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to believe all the dreams of idleneſs and 
romantic ſuperſtition. 

Undoubtedly murder is the moſt atro- 
cious offence man can commit againſt | 
man; for which neither he, nor all united 
ſociety can make retribution to the in- 
jured. It is treaſon againſt the order 
and harmony of nature. Without the 1 2 
| tervention of ſupernatural witneſs, 1 
crime has been diſcovered 12 ways o Ws.” 
| foreſeen and ſo ſingular. gs 
It was the belief of the ancients, that 
the wandering ſpirits of perſons ſlain by 
violence, whether private or in battle, 


roamed about the earth until their aſhes 


received burial; and that belief has de- 
ſcended, and remains to this day amon gft 

- the lower clafſes of mankind. —And why 
may it not be ſo? Are we more wiſe | 
than the ancients? or, are we only more | 
daring! n 5 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Credulity, the child of Ignorance, 
Nurtur'd by Idleneſe, beit loves to dw en 
In ruſtic ſhades, or in the gloomy pile. 


5 WI Hl. E I ſat beſide my friend, wiap- 


ped in theſe gloomy mulings, the morn- 


ing dawned acrofs the mountains, light and 

ziry clouds ſpread over the horizon; here 
| freaked with gold, and there dappled with 

ſilver. In the eaſt, the etherial blue of - | 
the beavens enlivened the landſcape, and 1 
the dark mountains of Morena ſeemed 


1 1 for once to ſmile. 


I aroſe from watching over my ien 
_ who had fallen into a gentle ſlumber, and 
opening the caſement inhaled the freſh air 
N the * which revived my n 8 
TEE, and 


—— 


a 
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and ſeemed to breathe * me in new 
lle. 


The beauty of the garden beneath me, 


gay wich a profuſion of variegated flowers, 
invited me to partake of its ſweets before 


the blazing ſun ſhould have exhaled them, 
or withered the clear green of the foliage. 
No perſon was yet viſible in this large 


pile of building, and faſtening the ſliding 
picture with a knife, I ſtole ſoftly along 
| the galleries, and deſcended towards the 
garden. The door of a little room on 
the ground floor ſtood open, and ſome 
perſon within ſighed heavily. „„ 
Who,“ thought I, “can have occa- 
5 ſion to indulge this early grief? Have 
thoſe in humble ſtations troubles like us 
to prey upon them, and blight their little 
felicities? Very poſſibly this is ſome love- 
ſtriken maiden indulging the reveries of 
future proſpetts, and listing forth che name 
| of ſome fortunate youth. _ 


_ Theſe paſling reſlections ated my ” 


TE return after going * a few Paces, and cu- 
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riofity prompted me to enter. I was 
greatly ſurpriſed to ſee Virginia already up 
and fitting alone, ſo loſt in the ſubzeQ of 


ber reflections, that I made ſeveral ſteps 
s n ſhe turned her eyes to ſec me. . 
She flarted, bluſhing at my incruſion, — 


and in her confuſion was at a loſs to ſpeak. 


My dear couſin,” faid I faultering, 
for 1 had cauyht her difidence; © how 


fortunate is this! it is a chance beyond my 


| hopes. This day, Virginia, vill molt. pro- 
bably part us many leagues, and when ſhall 


Hee you again? 


„That 1 do not know, * Werne ſhe, | 


turning her eyes towards the ground. 


But why ſhould you ever with to [ce me 


more? 5 


« Can you aſk me lands; ſo cruel a 
queſtion ?” ſaid I, taking ber hand. Can 
| you be ignorant, that while you hula; py 
_ tered to my illneſs, you inſpired a pain 
that is incurable, but by yourſelf. Tell 
me then, deareſt Virginia, whether I may | 


hope you can return my affection?“ 


She 


2 
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ohe bluſhed; heſitated; half raiſed her 
eyes beaming wich meaning, then anſwered 


with the prettyeſt confuſion in the world 

< know not, Marquis, whether diſcre- 

tion Juſtifies me -I am ignorant of the 

ways of the world, and have only to ſpeak 

with the {mcerity of a country maid. | I 

| have heard, that in poliſhed circles 8 
never mean what they ſay.” 3 


* But J, Virginia, 1 have been line 


_ uſed to thoſe circles; che camp has been 
my ſcbool, and the thunder of war my: 


rattle. We have no time in camps to ſtud y 


the art of rrifljng wich the affeftions of 
the fair; and believe me, lady, you your- 

| ſelf cannot ſpeak with lefs/diſguiſe, Speak 
then, Virginia; let me liſten with bg 

| to the accents of peace.” 


1 endeavoured to ſooth heated. 


1 ment. 1 prefſed ber to declare that ſhe 
was not indifferent; and an affirmative 
which died away upon her trembling * 5 


elev ated my feelings to rapture. 
A er - 


a 


After allowing a few ſhort minutes to 


theſe endearing confeſſions, which conſti- 


tute fo: much of the pleaſure of genuine 
love, and evaporate in detail, I remem- 
| bered with regret the neceſſity there was 


for my ſudden departure from the caſtle, 


and adverting to the return of Don Padilla, 


3 06 Is it not ſurpriſing,” ſaid I, © that he 


ſhould treat with ſuch hautieur perſons who - 
| have ſome claims to civility? Can you 


gueſs any motive, Virginia, for this range 
_ diſpoſition? Is it a malady of the mind, 


: or ariſes it from external cauſes?” 
Let "os replied ſhe, © cannot give. any 5 

5 reaſon; for it. There was a time, I am 
told, when be was all vivacity too much 

| ſo indeed; but that was before he went to 
Peru. His good fortune made him more 
exalted in his carriage: but from the death 
of my mother (which happened before I 

aan remember), aroſe that ſeverity of man- 
ners, which glooms over his own enjoy- 
ments. He is always, I think, worſe after H 


muſt be fome fecret—ſome unuſal cauſe 
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his viſits to Oran; and my fiſter and 1 
have generally to ſeclude ourſelves from 
his prefence for ſome days, tall his emer 
becomes more ſettled.” 

And does no 3 ever croſs your 
. 
">= 0 Holy Virgin! what ſuſpicion ſhould 2 

% Nay, I know not; but ſurely chere 


for this behaviour. Who, or what does 
be viſit at Grenada? Have 18 rela- 
tions there?“ 0 5 
vou alk very — queſtions,” aid 


= -- Virginia. 


gBecaufe, 1 5 I, * I have 4 
ſuſpicions. Your mother died ſuddenly— 
Do not ftart, Virginia, but hear me. — 
Her waiting-maid, Tereſa, bas never been 
heard of fince the night of the funeral—" . 

Here I ſuddenly remembered the ima- 

ges of that horrible chamber, and of what 
my eyes had witneſſed, and I ſtarted up 
involuntarily. A moment was . ſufficient 

for recollection—1 fat down and continued, 

= The 5 
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The Lady Zidana, what became of 


her? —Hov, or when did ſhe die?“ 

„ Did you never hear?” ſaid Virginia, 
turning very pale, perhaps at the diſorder 
of my features. I remember old Gon- 


zalez told us one day, ſhe was drowned in 
a boat upon the river Darro, by the boat- 


men being in liquor. But what has all this 
ro do with your ſudden departure p29 


Would to heaven,” cried I, “that it 


bad not to do! Ah! Virginia, I fear 
Fear what?” ſaid ſhe, trembling. 


8 : * You terrify me with apprehenſion — hat 1 
ae 


1 fear that all is not rigbt. 


viſited?“ = 


0 faid ſhe, ſmiling, W i that is the 


| reaſon of your ſuſpicions, I can eaſily do 
Tbat ſide of the caſtle is 


them away. 


= haunted. Have you not noticed that large | 
painting of the black and the white nights? Y 
: — id you underſtand it?” — 
595 Yes yn, 1, 1 did underſtand 1 
„ it 


Why i is 
5 the - eaſtern wing of the. caſtle never 


6237 


it—it has a very important meaning. —Are 
you then acquainted with the ſecret?” 


© I know no particular ſecret in it,“ re- 
turned ſhe. * It is well known that wing 


of the caſtle is haunted by theſe knights. 


They were two brothers, who, in former 
times fell in love with the lady of the caſtle, 
who was their only ſiſtler. She lived alone 


with them after the death of their parents; 


her name was Seraphino, and ſhe was re- 


novned as the greateſt beauty in the pro- 


vinces. Every knight who ſought her 


hand, was obliged to tilt with one or other | 
of the brothers, who conſtantly remained 
victorious; and their uncourteous beha- \ 
viour drove all viſitants from the caſtle. : 


The brothers having no ſtrange knights 


to diſpute with, became Jealous of cach - 
other, both endeavouring to influence Se- 

raphino with their criminal paſſion; and, 
being of fiery ſpirits, they agreed to hon 


their pretentions to iſſue by ſingle combat. 


They mounted their horſes in the court- - 
yard, obliging their l lter to witneſs this 


unnatural 75 
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unnatural diſpute. The white knight was 
wourided; but he unhorſed the black one. 
Both were enraged to a pitch of frenzy: 
and dragging their ſiſter into the great 
gothic hall in the eaſtern wing, they there 
proceeded to finiſh the combat by the 


ſword. Seraphino endeavoured to part 


them, but in vain. They fought with the 
fury of lions; and were not content, till 


they had received ſo many wounds, that 


they fell upon the floor in the agonies of Fx 
death. Seraphino was overwhelmed with | 
grief and deſpair at the ſight ; and, ſtabbing. 
herſelf with a poinard, fell, and died upon 


the bodies of her brothers. 


Ever ſince that time the caſt wing has 

3 5 been baunted. The noiſe of the knights 
fighting is heard at particular times; and 
upon the ſame night on which the event 
fſirſt took place, the ſpirits of the knights 
and the lady act over the ſame tragedy : 
the marks of which are viſible at this day : 
—the forms of their bodies where they - 


fell, Ning ne on the Yoor in blood. 


2 This | 


| 
. 

[ 
i 
8 
5 
* 


ais 


A 
« This is the moſt tragical of tragedies, 


Virginia,” ſaid J. Who gave you all 
this wonderful information? Have: you 
ſeen or heard any par! of it yourſelf?” 


© I have certainly heard very ſtrange 


| noiſes,” the replied. © I have heard 
groans at times, which funk my heart 
within me. But why ſhould you doubt 


the truth of this ſtory ?' p 
„ Becauſe, my dear couſin,” fad 1 


K there are many circumſtances very im 
probable in it. It is not more than twenty 


years fince that fide of the building was 


deſerted. Your mother, Emira, refided 
| - there: and if it had been ſubject to theſe 
martial viſitants, I fancy the. would ſoon 
5 have changed her ſituation.“ 


Virginia had attended theſe objeRions 


with impatience. © Nothing is more eafily 
_ anſwered,” faid ſhe, with an air of ſu- 


perior argument. My father when he 
came to hve at this place, on his return 


from Peru, found the caſtle ſnut up; and, ” 
| n the whole ſtory as a Jeſt, he had 


that > 
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| that very ſuit of rooms fitted up for bis 
own reſidence, the better to inſpire the 


| ſervants with courage. He was, however, 
never very content in his ſituation : and 
the ſervants have told me, they were cer. 


tain, from his change of diſpoſition, he had 
ſeen the unnatural brothers in their noc- > 


turnal rencounter. 

e ſtill perfiſted | in living ins, when 
my mother died. Who knows if ſhe were 
not frightened to death? I'm ſure the 


fight of three dead people cutting each 
dother in pieces would kill me. When 1 
firſt ſaw you wounded in the wood, nao -- 

the dead robber beſide Pn, I thought of : 


7 the two knights.” E 


- * Ts, could be more natural, „ , 
plied I. But 'tis very ſtrange none of 5 
the ſervants ſhould ever meet theſe Cava- i 
liers; and how ſhould your father ſud- 
denly abandon that fide of the caſtle? 1f 


be could live in harmony with them three 


8 or four years, how came hey to fall out at 2 


length? =” 


„ vo 


ha 


4 2 
„ You laugh, Marquis, but J aſſure you 
it is a very lerious affair. On the wed- 
ding night of my father with Lady Zidana, 


| he had this hall cleared, and illuminated 


in the moſt ſplendid manner. All the 


_ gueſts were ſeated, and the revelry begun, 


when the knight in black, wrapped in a long 


cloak, the colour of his armour, entered 


| the hall. The clock ſtruck one—and all 


the frighted gueſts ſtarted up in terror, 


flying away in the greateſt. confuſion. 
When all the viftors had made their ef- 


Cape different ways, and none but Lady N 


Zidana fainting on the' floor, and Don 
: Padilla remained, he took courage to in- 
quire che reaſon of this unexpedted viſit; 
inviting the ghoſt, at the ſame time, to lit 


down to the feaſt. 


The black knight frowned 41 familiar 3 
invitation; and, opening his long cloak, 
| ſhewed his armour broken, and his | body 


covered with wounds. © F ly,” cried he, 

in a voice like the craſhing of ſpears ; © this 

hall is mine! — My brother will be here 
"0 VVV 
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anon, to partake with our filter in the 
feaſt. This eaſt wing of the caſtle is ours: 


and whoever henceforth reſides in it, muſt 


enter the combat with us.” So n 
threw his gauntlet on the ground; and 
looking ſternly at my father, pointed bes 


one hand to the challenge, and the other 


to the door. My father willingly left ſuch 
a gueſt in poſſeſſion of the feaſt, which, 1 
am told, remains on the table to this very 
day; and taking his new-married bride in 
his arms, hurried Oe from the gothic 
hall. ' : 
I could not but admire this mixture of 
truth and falſhood: and the plauſible turn 
| Padilla had given to an interruption, wit- 
neſſed by ſo numerous an aſſembly, that to 
have denied the fact, would be to have 
pronounced himſelf guilty. 5 


Credulity is ever ready to believe with- 


out criticiſm: and no tale can be too im- 
probable for ignorant auditors. I had 
been warned by Gonzalez of the ridiculous 

reports circulated by the ſervants, which _ 


4 
| 

y 

1 
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he never took the trouble to contradict, 


and I vas grieved to ſee that Virginia had 
paid them ſo much attention. Nothing 
indeed could be more natural in their ſe- 
cluded fituation, where a tale of the mar- 
vellous had charms unknown in the buſy 
| ſcenes of life; and where ſuperſtition held 
BE ſway without controul. 
Virginia,“ ſaid I, at the concluſion of 


her ſtory, © I have ſome reaſons to wiſh 


you not to place too much confidence in 
mme ſtrange reports of domeſtics. They 
are generally unacquainted with facts; and 
from vague information, or half-heard 
ſentences, conjure up a ſtory that will fee 
reaſon at defiance, Let us now, if you 
pleaſe, leave the knights to their tilting in 
dhe hall, for matters of infinitely more im- 
portance. Will it be poſſible that I ſhould 
correſpond with you, ſend you my plans, 
my adventures, and actions? Do you 
know of no way by which we may ex- | 
| change our ideas and ſentiments?“ 
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* No,” replied the, © you would not with 


me to enter into any clandeſtine correſ- 


pondence.—My honour would ſuffer in 
my own eyes; and you would eſteem me 
"Teſs." : ; 
Not ſo, my angel,” cried I; © there 
are caſes and fituations in which it is al- 
lowable to ſet aſide thoſe ſlrong claims of 
_ Parental duty. When, for inſtance, a 
father would controu! the eftabliſhment of 
| his daughter, merely from whim, pleaſure, 
or convenience -en he has not one ra- 
tional argument to oppoſe hen he does 
not condeſcend to inquire into the merits 
and claims of che candidate Noi bing. can 
be more unjuſt and unreaſonable.” 


41 have liſtened to you with regret,” 


anſwered ſhe, © becauſe I would not wil- 
lingly alter my opinion of you. But what 


ſhall I think, if you thus early wiſh to lead 


me into oppolition? Indeed I cannot, 
will not. It is time enough for me to do 

thus, when he ſhall have proceeded to thele 
- acts of tyranny you enumerate.” 


„ Muſt 


h 


-- 


4, 

« Muſt 1 then depart, my Virginia,“ 
jaid I; © muit I quit you without a certain 
proſpect of hope? will you ſacrifice all my 
happineſs to the will of your father?“ 

Ho you talk, Marquis,” ſaid ſhe, 
with an air of vexation: ** have I faid any 


of this? or is the lituadion we at this time 


ſtand in, ſuch as you are picturing? My 

father, I acknowledge, is melancholy to ex- 

treme ; but time and your merit —-— 
Here ſhe pauſed luddenly; recolletting 


that ſhe was perhaps ſaying more than our 


ſituation permitted; and bluſhing, ſhe re- 


mained ſilent. 5 8 
1 could not but admire the key of 


her ſoul, and the rectitude of her mind, un- 


poliſhed by the ſophiſms of the world: 


and though I ſhould have rejoiced at ſome 
means of correſponding, ſhe yet roſe in 
my eſteem by the refuſal. 


I endeavoured to convince es of the : 


ard our of my paſſion, by ſaying all that my 
ſituation could ſuggeſt. I refrained wound- 


ing her with che terrible lubject ol our {uf 
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picions. On that point I found my heart 
torn by the moſt conflicting paſſions. 


knew that Fernando was refotved upon 


juſtice; but it now became impoſſible I 


ſhould follow his deſigns. The world 
on cool judgment would think me a mon- 


iter : and calumny would not fail to ſug- 


geſt, that to obtain the daughter, I had 


hunted down the father as an obſtacle to 
my deſires. I loſt myſelf in a revery of 


maddening refleQions, till an obſervation 
of Virginia's recalled my recollection; 
and, aſhamed of having betrayed ſo much 

| abſence of mind, I took a tender farewell, 
exchanging a mutual promiſe of fidelity 
and love. _— 


| returned to my chamber i in a penſive . 


mood, which 1 indulged till Fernando 
= awoke. His fancy w was tranquillized, and 5 

his ſenſes clear. 
He inquired if 1 had given onders for 1 
our departure; as he was pofitively re- 
ſolved not to remain another night in the 
 caltle, 8 1 


Whue 


While he adjuſted his dreis, i went 
down to give my ſervants orders to haſten 


to Toloſa, there to procure mules for my 
journey over the mountains: Fernando 
being to accompany me the firſt day's ſtage, 


his engagements with the army not allow- 


ing a longer abſence. 


: Padilla did not ariſe till late. | He then. 
requeſted our attendance in the break faſt- 
room, where he put on as much conde- 


ſcenſion as his temper would allow. He 
made ſome ſlight excuſe for his firſt recep- 
tion ; and, as a compenſation, requeſted 
us to remain with him a week or two 
longer: profeſſing his deſire of ſome com- 
panions to enliven the ſolitude of his 
ſituation. 


We go hence in the afternoon, 2 faid 


Fernando abruptly. 


Don Padilla's countenance indicated his 


diſappointment; and he ſtrove in vain to 
unbend the frown which accompanied it. 
—=Y muſt oe when I recollected the black 


* den 


in 
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dtelign of his invitation, I was nearly for- 


gettipg that Virginia was his daughter. 


ce It would be to little purpoſe,“ faid I, 
with a look which I intended ſhould ſpeak 


to his foul; « for us to remain longer r in 
the caſtle, we cannot ſleep at night.“ 


„ Whoſe is that fault, ſaid e The 


innocent can llecp! Hig 


* And can you fleep?” re lied 1. 


"He was evidently riling into anger, yet 
feared to beiray himielf; and condemning 
my own folly, I endeavoured to turn off 
a a diſcuſſion equally imprudent and danger- 

cus. I preterided to have received diſ- 


patches, by way of Toloſa, which declared 


my preſence in Madrid could no longer be 
dilpenced with; and that knowing our 
company would be willingly {pared, 1 had 
not an hour betore ſent uy; ſervant for 
mules, : 
* Do vou 30 immediately to "Madrid' 2 
bid Padilla; „ or do you return to 


| Toloſa ?”?. 


„ 


1 replied, 


0 
f 
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I replied, that I ſhould proceed imme- 
diately over the mountains; and that my 
friend would attend me one day's journey. 
He made ſome ſlight obſ.cvation on the 
danger of theſe mountains, from the ban- 
ditti which infeſted them. But ſup- 
pole,” ſaid he, “ you are well armed, and 
your ſervants are not without courage?“ 
. As to that, anſwered l, I bave 
very little fear. Theſe banditti are only 
the deſerters of rebels; they are cruel, but 
they are cowards: and though ] have only 
one ſervant, armed with a ſabre and arqua- 
buz—with a ſword and piſtols for mylelf, 
1 am not apprehenſive of danger. Paolo 
has ſtood by me in many a deſp-rate en- 
counter; and will not turn his back to 
any man in the paſſes and defiles of Sierra 
Morena. 1 
« May be ſo, ” ſaid Don Padilla dryly. | 
1 am glad you have ſo ruſty a compa- 
nion. There have been people murde red 
in theſe receſſes before this time, Marquis; 
. t only ſpeak to caution you,” 
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1 Aye, aye,” ſaid Fernando, „people 


have been murdered in other places beſide 


the mountains of Sierra e N | 


they not, Marquis?“ 


Don Padilla evidently ftarted and looked 


round; but to cover either his anger or 
ſudden agitation, he replied with a laugh — 
2M Your friend, Marquis, has a mind to be 
witty upon you for your exploit in the 
__ wood.” 


« Do you call that onder, Senor! * 


cried Fernando. « ] ſhould have thought d 
you could have told the difference??? 


And why I?” cried Padilla, trem- 


| bling with riſing fury, „Can nobody but 
me tell the difference??? 


. replied F ernando, ec every body - 


but you.” - | 
4 Come, come,” ſaid I cooly, 6s es : 
PG the moſt idle diſcourſe imaginable; and 
. he ws the abſurd turn converſation will 
ſometimes take. I hope, Don Padilla, | 
we ſhall be permitted to bid adieu to the 
: ladies?“ 5 


3 1 PET is I 


great pleaſure.” 
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„ doubt it,” returned he, with his 
wonted haughtineſs. * The ladies are 


employed.” 


Rut ſurely they can forego that em- 


ploy for a few moments, to take leave of 


their couſins. r when we may - 


never meet again.” 


c That divas is juſt,” aid Padilla: "He 


* you may never meet again.“ 


As ſuch may indeed be the caſe,” | 


ſaid I gravely, „you will not ſurely deny 

me the ſatisfaction of returning my thanks 

to my couſins for the kindneſs I have re- 
1 ceived i in particular.” | 


I will deliver them myſelf,” 8 : 


he. „ There is no occaſion for theſe 
formalities, they only make parting more 
wer enn. —] deteſt leave taking.” 


Except when it quits you of trouble- 


| ſome gueſts,” faid Fernando: “and then, 
Senor, it is the pleaſanteſt action in life.” 


I confeſs then,” replied Padilla pee- : 
viſhly, „I ſhall this day experience a very 


EO 


: covery we had made, 
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« You are fairly beaten, my friend,” 


ſaid I; © you muſt not pretend to catch 
his Excellenza.—But now let us be ſeri- 
ous. If you ever come to Madrid, Don 


Padilla, you will find at my palace a cor- 
dial reception: and I hope it will not be 


long before I have the pleaſure of receiv- 


ing you there, that I may return in part 


the obligation.” 


“ Nothing is certain,” * anſwered he, 
gloomily. Life hangs upon uneven threads, 


Marquis. You are a young man; but 


many a man dies about your age—cſpeci. 


ally if he is in the army.” 


I obſerved, that while be made this ſu- 


_ perfluous remark, his eye moved from one 


to the other, with a malignity and ſneer 


upon his countenance that rekindled all 
my ſuſpicions, and fluſhed my face with 
reſentment. I could not forbear, in my 
_ own mind, marking him for a villain: and 
| ] rejoiced that he was fortunately and 


timely fruſtrated in his plans by the diſ- 


Alter . 
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After this long and unpleaſant converſa- 
tion we ſeparated. I endeavoured, with= 
out ſucceſs, to procure admiſſion to the 
ladies: and it was with difficulty I found 
an opportunity of ſpeaking {ix words to 
Gonzalez, to aſſure him of my protection; 
and to exact his promiſe, that he would 
watch over my intereſts, and in caſe of 
any particular incident ariſing that might 
affect the happineſs of either of the ladies, 

that he would diſpatch a courier to me, at 
any expence. 
I paſſed the time till noon in unpleaſing 
reflections ; Fernando relating to me the 
| ſupernatural incidents of the preceding 
night. He having followed (as I ſuſpetted) 
the 1 on its beckoning him as it 


- paſſed. 
li was s very unwillingly that I entered . 


the chapel, ” ſaid he; © and nothing but a 
ſenſe of my Own promiſe to obey; could 
bave induced me to deſcend into that hor- 
* rible tomb. The ſpedre moved amidit 
„„ ne 


e 5 
the piles of coffins, and ſcemed to intend 
leading me into + labyrinth of vaults, 
which branched under the caſtle. When 
turning my eyes a little towards the left, 

I perceived a light riſe out of the earth, 
and a female, dreſſed in a ſtrange habit, 
gradually roſe as from an opening grave.” 
© A female,” cried I, interrupting him, 
© that is moſt ſtrange! Who, or what can 
| ſhe be? For what purpoſe is ſhe there? 
Does ſhe dweil in thoſe dungeons?” 
— know not,” replied Fernando; 
* ſuch ſhe appeared to my eyes; and her 
diſordered countenance and dreſs remind- 
ed me of the furies. She gave a loud 


ſcream at my appearance. — A ſcream 


which rung through thoſe dreary vaults, 
and diſmayed my inmoſt ſoul. She ſunk 
again into the grave, and left me in total 


daarkneſs: — the ſpirit of Count Ferendez 


having continued its way in ülence. 

_ © I had loſt my taper in the emotion 
of my mind and wWas lo much overcome 
with 
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with the damp air, and the ſhock my 
ſpirits had received, that I ſunk upon the 
ground.” 
Our comments upon ihis relation were 
extremely unpleaſant. In the midſt of 


them we were interrupted, by the return 
of my ſervant with the mules, and three 


guides, who were to accompany us. 
Don Padilla attended upon us himſelf, 
probably to prevent the poſſibility of our 
ſpeaking to his daughters. He remarked 
the number of my guides, and ſeemed cu- 
ious to know how we were all equiped. 
Is looked up in vain to the windows of 
"the building, for a laſt glance from my 


Virginia, but ſhe was not viſible : and, : 


| after receiving the ſarcaſtic wiſhes of Don 
Padilla for our proſperity and fafety, we 
ſet out from the Caftle of Montillo, where 
ſo many eventful incidents had happened, 
that our lives, actions, and purſuits, might 
be dated from the events that carried us ay 


= thither, 


_ CHAP. 


The winds are up, the lofty elmen ſwangs, 

Again the lightning and the thunder pours, 

And the full cloudes are braſte attenes in ſtonen 
ſhowers. = 
1 5 CuArTTERTON. 


Ov R way lay through the wood, whole 
deep boughs ſoon hid us from the fight of 


the caſtle. Our curioſity induced us to 


diſmount, and giving the guides charge to 
wait for us at the bend of the road, we 
took the path along the bank of the river. 


We examined every gloomy hollow in a 


curſory manner; being more particular 
When we arrived at the ſpot where the ſpi- _ 
rit of Count Ferendez had firſt conducted 


. 


Tt 
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It was a place of peculiar ſecrecy ; being 
concealed and overhung with interwoven 
cork trees, which bent their branches to 
the river, that ran beneath the hanging 
brow, deep and without apparent current. 

Our time did not admit much to curi- 
olity, and we proceeded onwards to the 
place where Lopez had been buried. Fer- 

nando, who had attended on that occaſion, 
perceived at once that the ear had been 
removed: and I remembered the incident 

which had alarmed me, and which I then 
_. Judged rightly, had been Jacques carrying 
away the body of his friend, to deliroy 
the proofs It might at any time have kur- 
niſhed. 

We ſound our mules in waiting at an 
opening of the foreſt, and we entered 

upon a country which every league vecame 
more barren. We advanced up the moun- 
tains, leaving behind us the ſilver ſtream 
of the Guadalquiv er. w hich the eye might 
trace to an infinite dit nc; now wandere 
ing g amongſt ſun- browned fields, where not 


a bl } ade 
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a blade of graſs appeared; then gliding 


amongſt pleaſant vallies, where verdure 


ſpread in all the freſhneſs of beauty, and 
ſmiling villages intermingled with planta- 


tions of olives. 
The majeſtic Caſtle of Montillo v was no 


longer viſible, but as a black ſpot in the 


foreſt; and we ſoon loſt fight of it wholly. 


Our guides and my ſervant Raolo hung 


| behind, that we might converſe with free- 


dom ; and we ſettled on a plan of future 


| correſpondence. 


The country became fo wild and dreary, 
| that I would have perſuaded Fernando to 
return; he having no one to attend him 

but his own ſervant: a guard by no means 


ſufficient to the dangers of the road. 


At nightfall we reached a few ſcattered 
han. where it was difficult to find enter- 
tainment. The inhabitants conſiſted chief y 
of gipſies and ſhepherds, who attend the 
flocks on the mountains, and lead a like of 4 
rude and paſtoral employ. 1 
5 What little * . they w were wil- 1 


ling 3 
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ling to ſhare; and our mules and ourſelves 
' were accommodated in one long room, not 
over remarkable for ſweetneſs. *Tis well 
for us ſoldiers we are not very difficult to 
pleaſe; or in travelling we ſhould often 
be umpleaſantly ſituated, in places where 
money will ſcarcely procure the neceſſaries 
of life. - 
We aroſe very carly in the morning, 
chat we might have leiſure to reſt at noon; 
the heats of the preceding day having ſo 
much incommoded me, that I found ſome 
pain in my wounded arm. 
1 took leave of Fernando wich many 
melancholy rellections; which ſo. dejected 
my ſpirits, that I was aſhamed of my own 
feelings. I fancied that we ſhould never 
meet again: and pulling my hat over my 
eyes, I gave my mules the reins, riding 
 flowly forward abſorbed in thought. 
The beauty of the morning had few 
charms for my prejudiced eye, which was 
perpetually bringing before me the garden 
of the caſtle, with Virginia and Almira: 
- e % = 
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and when I looked for ſome particular 
obje?, 1 felt ciſ-ppointed at beholding 
nothing round me, but riſing cliffs and bar= 


ren mountains, reading and extending 


to the clouds in chantic confulion ; with 

here and there a ſtrmpy tree, or gloomy 

cork, to mark the ſcenery. 
How different this from the fertile re- 


gions of Grenada, where a new Paradiſe. 


_ ſeemed breathing into life. There every 


plant, every fruit, and every flower that 
could cha rm the fenles, pleale the talte, or 

gratiſy the eye, bloomed with the profuſion 

of prolific nature. Cooling ſtreams wan- 
dered amidit flowery meadows ; the huſ- 
bandman's ſong mingled with the chanting. 
ol birds; and animated creation 1 enjoyed 
its being. 1 


But how ſad was ; the tevenſe of the prof. 


pet before me! Mountains piled upon 
mountains; roads the ter: or Of the travel 


ler, from the accumulated dangers of im- 
pending cliffs and yawning gu! ils, with all 
the terrors of a cruel bandiui. "The face 


* 


Of 


W 
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of nature arrid and ſterile: no fruits, no 
flowers, no plants appeared, except a 
few ſtumpy thorns, lickly olives, and 
| mountain thyme. NO cooling {treams, 
margined with violets, gladdencd the ſenſes ; 
but a filent and dreary profpect filled the 
ſoul with Images of the borrible and the 

ſublime. 

At noon we fat down beneath the ſhelter 
of ſome broken rocks, which were ſcattered 
in a confuſed heap, characteriſtic of the 
wilderneſs around us. It was a lituation 
pictureſque in extreme; and wanted only 
a company of banditti dividing their ſpoil, 
or waiting to fall upon the traveller, 
in place of mulcteers eating garlic and 
cheeſe, to become worthy the pencil of a 
maſter. „ . 

Aſter our repaſt, we emptied 1 two bot- 
tles of Malaga wine; which elevated the 
ſpirits of my companions ſo much, that I 

wiſhed in my bwn mind for that content 
and Joy, written ow the broad grin of 
their COuntenance Every thing to them 
wi 
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was a ſubjea of jeſt: the black moun- 
tains, the ſterile ſummits of the ſpire-like 
clifts, received ridiculous names, as fancy 
or wit drew a compariſon. 

The clear air ſeemed to expand the 


ſpirits. One of them ſang a little ballad 


I had before heard in Murcia, while my 
ſervant and the others danced, and joining 
ina chorus, made the hanging rocks re- 
ſound. 


VE maidens fair of feature, 
Than dews of morning ſweeter, 
Attend my ſong, 
Nor think it long, . 
That pinion d time flies fleeter. 
While on your cheeks repoſes, 
The bloom of fragrant roſes ; 
' Your dimpling ſmiles, 
All hearts beguiles, 
And tender love diſeloles. 
Then ſing with me ye happy maide, 
_ Cooling fountains, pleaſing thades; 
Where love and youth, for ever gay 5 
Sport the fleeting hours away. 
Ode lg ere Dy 8 15 Come 
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Come here ye maidens witty, 
Forſake the towns and city, 
A ruſtic life, 
Devoid of ſtrife, 
Becomes the young and pretty. 
Fere all is mirth and pleaſure, 
Health is the peafant's treaſure; 
The nymphs invite, 
And ſweet delight, 
The happy moments meaſure. 
Then fing with me ye happy maids, 
Cooling fountains, pleaſing ſhades ; 
Where love and youth for ever gay, 
Sport the fleeting hours away. 


No tvwithſtanding my preſent diſpoſition 
to ſadneſs, I could not but be entertained 
with the gaiety of the little group; who 
brought back to their fancy the pleaſures 
of their native fields, and forgot the fa- 
tigues of their j journey in the remembrance 
5 of paſt felicity. 
What a contraſt did their vivacity form 
againſt the joyleſs ſcene around us. It 


exhibited that trait of the buman charac- 


1 14 e = | : : ter, 
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ter, which can feel pleaſure in the midſt oi 
danger; and happineſs in regions of un- 
anne barrenneſs. 
Having wearied themſelves with finging 


and dancing, they laid down on the hard 
rocks to enjoy the refreſhment of ſleep; 


while my fancy dwelt upon Virginia, and 
complicated plans of futurity. 


* Undoubtedly,” thought I, «the lower . 
ranks of life are not half ſo much expoſed 


to vexations as thoſe of greater refinement. 


What lofty cares interrupt the ſlumbers of _ 
_ theſe muleteers, on the tops of the moun- 


| tains of Morena? while I, to whom they 
look up with envy, feel myſelf infinitely 
more unhappy. Whence ariſes this dil- 
tinction? Are our Joys and ſorrows nearly 


_ poiſed? or, does a cultivated mind bring 5 


forth 1 imaginary evidei wy. 


In refleQions like theſe | paſſed the time 1 
till the hour arrived for our journeying 
onwards. The guides and Raolo were 
quickly ready, and we bade adieu, with 

ſome 
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| ſome regret, to our rude ſhetter—the fun 
yet blazing with ſplendor. 

We wound amongſt the rugged roads of 
the mountains: now climbing by a nar- 
row path, now proceeding down a dan- 
gerous ſteep; then edging the brink of a 
precipice, where the ſmalleſt flip would 
have been fatal; or traverting with caii- 
tion the narrow and gloomy detile, where 
every hollow might conceal a band { ru!- 
kans, and fancy might almoſt tee them {tart 
upon the trembling traveller. 

Towards evening the wind freſhenee, 
blowing cold over the tops of the moun- 
tains, whoſe bare ſides afforded no foliage 
to ſhelter off the blaſt. Heavy clouds roſe 
over the horizon, adding to the darknets 

and drearinels of coming night. I in- 

quired how far we had | to go before we ar- 
rived at the next inn 

« No leſs than four leagues, nen 
one of che muleteers; and theſe clouds 
drive on ſo heavy, that I'm feared, Senor, 
we ſhall not reach there by nightfall.” 
VVV And 
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And do you know no nearer ſhelter, 


no goatherds' hovels, where we could nd 


a night's lodging?“ laid I. 


No, your Excellenza,” replied he, 
This part of the mountains is ſo barren, 


that a kidling of a year's growth could not 


| browſe upon it. We have nothing to do, 


but put forward, and truſt to St. Michael.” 
That is an excellent ſentiment,” ſaid I. 


et | we always hope for the belt, and defy 
the worſt, we ſhall overcome many a dif- 


ficulty.“ 
<0 Fol are perſedtly right, Bene „re- 
: plied Raolo. The man who feels every 


danger which may bappen, is never ready 
| when they do. A ſoldier, your Excellenza, 
ſhould brave every weather, and every dif. 
ficulty. He ſhould be above fortune, if 
: he would not have fortune uſe him ill.” 
1 approve your courage, Raolo ; but 
: ſuppoſe now we ſhould be attacked * 


ſome troop of robbers?” e 


0, for the love of Chriſt!” cried _- 5 
of the muleteers, « don't ſuppoſe any 
| : ſuch —_ 


on COTE PTS 
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ſuch thing, your Excellenza ; “ what would 
become of us? I never had any rehſh for 
fighting in my life; and Juſt now I think 
leſs than ever.” 
There are very ſtrange ſtories it muſt 
be owned,“ ſaid another. I have ſome- 
times liſtened till my hair briſtled up an 
end. There, Senor, there is a crols, ſtuck 
| upon the edge of that rock. Some tray vel- 
ler has been murdered —— 
Each of the muleteers crofled themſelve es, 
repeating their Ave Ma 
Do you know the ey 25 inquired I; ; 
willing to amuſe the time with converſa- 


| tion: for I felt the gloom that was deep- 


ing around us affect my ſpirits, which had 
never regained their tone, ſince my adven- ; 
ture i in the foreſt. 
. Jh has been there,” * aid Pedro, « ever 
ſince I can firſt remember. In former 
times it uſed to be almoſt impoſſible to 


travel over the mountains; and in ſome 
| places the croſſes ſtand ſo thick, you would 


think they were planted to grow mere.” 
00S. = e 
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6 You are very familiar with ſacred 
things, ” ſaid his companion: © for my part 


my blood runs cold when I fee them; el 
pecially ſince I heard the ſtory which old 


Jacintha told me one night at Toloſa.” 


© What ſtory was that ?” laid Jerome, 


„never heard it, and I have heard many 

| ſtrange things. * | 

AI his Excellenza will give me leave,” 
laid the muleteer, © I will tell you now. 
Alt is not very long, and you will lind it 

5 very entertaining. Wo. 


How can that be, honeſt friend; Jos 
faid J. 


5 hall be ſoon drenched to the ſkin.” 
. l inquired if they knew of no ſhelter, 


. ö ſuch as we found at noon. 
No replied Pedro. 1 would not 


tos 1 t deſcend into thoſe glens; 


they look, by this light, like ſo many un- 3 

fathomable pits. — I ſhould think I vas 5 
zoing down | into the bottomleſs gulph. bee 
IT 6s You 


ce It may very well be,” , replied * 5 
bowing but it begins to rain, and we 


— 1 171. OY * 
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„Lou make a ftrange compariſon,” 
faid J. If you all prefer a wet ſkin to 
braving the dangers of theſe unknown ca- 


vities, put on; and let us have the ſtory 
Martin was going to entertain us with,” 


The everfing was ſo dark, that we began 


to loote the diſtinct view of immediate ob- 


jects; end Firely no proſpect could be fo 
total! ly 3 The rain ſpread a miſt 


about us, and rendered the roads danger- 
ous; While we feared to move from a direct 


line in ſearch of ſhelter, leſt we ſhould 
plunge down ſome precipice, or wholly 
loſe the road. The muleteers could not 


diſſemble their fears; and I had to urge : 
| Martin ſeveral times for his ſtory, well 


knowing that talking baniſhes fear. After 


ſeveral loud hems, Martin began — his 
companions riding cloſe, that they might 
attend his tale. 


*. A traveller, who was 1 on 1 : 


ſorry aſs, had to journey over the moun- : 
tains alone without a guide, for he was very 
poor. > He rode ſeveral days, till he came 


"NF 3 . near 
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near the middle of the mountain. It was 
about nightfall that he arrived at the foot 

of a prodigious large crols, fixed up where 
a barbarous murder had formerly been 


5 b 


* Beſide the croſs ood. a mule, ready 
taddied and bridled, che bridle fixed to the 
croſs; but as he drew near, he ſaw no 
owner for the mule, at which he very much 
wondered. He ſtopped his als to look 
round, but could fee nobody. * This is 
wonderfull ſtrange !” ſaid he to himlelf : 
this mule could not have been placed 

here without hands; and why, above all 
places in the world, place it on a croſs?” 
1 thould have told you, that his ſurpriſe at 
light of the mule, made him forget to re- 
peat his Ave Maria; a thing never to be 


omitted on theſe occaſions wp. a good ; 


Chriſtian. 
4: Well; there he f flood 3 what 
has nd ſhould do in ſuch a place with- 


out a malter. Tis a thouſand pities,? 
5] thought he, © In fine a an nf ſhould be 


: {> 


n . 
ſo expoſed to the weather. — He will be 
farved—ſome brute of a man will come 


by and take him away.—Why then may 
not Texchange him for my worn out aſs, who 
5 is more uſed to hardſhip. than this ſleek 


looking beat.” 
70 Having lettled this point of humanity 


Vith his conſcience, he diſmounted, and 
taking off the bridle, hung that of his aſs . 
in the place. He then mounted, over- 


joyed at the exchange and admiring the 
adventure ; but he no ſooner touched the 
back of the mule, than away it galloped, 


ſcouring along the road, as if he would 


break the neck of his rider. 


E: The traveller endeavoured in vain to 4 

check him by che bridle; he rode the more 
furiouſly, leaping prodigious chaſms, and 

tearing down the moſt frightful precipices. 

The poor fellow would not have given a 

pin for his neck; and his bones were 

| ſhaken in his ſkin'like a ſack of cucum- 
bers. — But now we come to the molt tra- 
1 gical poor of the ftory. 0 
„„ N 4 I well, 


3 

„ Well,” ſaid Raolo, with a laugh, * let 
us have it by all means; what became of 
the traveller?“ 

« You ſhall hear, ” replied Martin. „The 
mule continued to drive on at a prodigious 
pace till he was all in a violent foam, pal- 
king along the narroweſt roads within an 
inch of the edge; ſometimes tearing up 
bill, and then {lying down, til the traveller 
was almoſt dead with fatigue and fright.” 
» Prithee, get him a little faſter to the 
end of his journey,” ſaid J. 
_ « Pleaſe your Excellenza,” ' replied 
: Martin, «he went as falt as he could; and 
its impolnble to finiſh the ſtory before he 
ends his career. 1 5 YH 
Well, he rode onwards, WEED 3 
topped or interrupted by any thing on the 
way; nor did he meet with any living crea- 
ture in this long courſe. He pulled hard 
at the reins io check the mule, but he {till 
continued to ride om as he did at firſt: and 
what was more ſtrange, his ſuifineſs ſeemed 

even to increaſe,” Lb 


: « O, in- 
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„O, intollerable!” exclaimed J. If 
he galloped as faſt as thy tongue, and to as 
little purpoſe, I fancy he never reached 
the end of his journey.“ $0 
5 5 Ves, Senor, continued Martin, in a 
ſerious tone, « he galloped at a terrible 
rate, till he all on a ſudden ſtood ſtill, in a 
narrow, ſavage-looking hollow, where ſome 


_ thorns formed a cover over head, and con. _ 


cealed even the twinkling of a ſtar. The 
traveller did not at all like the looks of 
this ſpot, He began to ſpur and kick the 
bealt to make him go on, but it was all in 
vainhe Rood ſock fill. He beat him 
over the head with his whip, but the mule 
only hung his ears: he began to coax him, 
but he only wagged his tail, and would not 
ſtir one ſtep.” FE th. Des 
4. Þ'm afraid,” faid 3, "we are pretty 
much in the ſame ſituation: tell us, how- 
ever, how long he ſtood in that poſition ?** 
I can't ſay exactly how long, Senor, 
but chere he ſtood; nor would all the tra- 
veller could deviſe make him ſtir one ſtep. 
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He diſmounted and tugged ai the Wee YE 
the mule put his fore-feet to the ground, 


; and ſtood firm. He went behind, and en- 


deavoured to ſhove him forward; but he 

' might as well have attempted to puſh down 
one of the mountains. He began tO think 
his feet might be fixed in ſome trap, and 

| he lifted them one by One, but the mule 


vould not ſtir.“ 


„And there your tale remains, ' ſaid I, 
6 « like the tray eller's mule.”” 


% No; no,” replied. he, 1 am not at 
the end of it yet. The traveller in amaze- 
ment mounted again, and the mule began 
to neigh {o loud, that all the cliffs re- 
echoed the found, and he thought himſelf 
ſurrounded by a thoufand others, The 
ground on which he Hood _ gradually 


5 move - 


* Bravo! 3 Leah Martin,” eiied 4 
2 7 © this is a,promifing ſtory truly.—So, "RR. 
the mule would not go, the ground was 


obliged to undertake the journey!“ 


| 5 2 « Your, are Neale 10 be * Senor „ 
N but * 


„„ 
but I can aſſure you this i is no o joke. 1 
ground, as I ſaid, began to move, and to 
fink downwards, till the traveller in affright 
found -hunfelf up to the ftirrup. In a 
moment after it was up to his breaſt ; and 
before he could raiſe his hands to croſs. 


himſelf, he found himſelf in a cavern; 


where three fierce robbers, with whiſkers 
from ear to car, and rapiers chat trailed 
upon the ground, ſeized him at once by 
the collar. 

«Hat dog of a wretch! 266 tied they, 
in voices of thunder, “ you would have 
ſtolen the mule, and the mule has ſtolen 
von. Vu will be a dead man in a minute; 
but mw_ tell us what you have got about 
you.” 
For the fake of St. Dominique,” 54 ; 
the traveller, ſpare my life. —You will get 
nothing by killing me, gentlemen—I have 


not a maravidie about 'me—All my wealth 


was upon the back of my poor aſs, dou- 

bloons and dollars. —I had not the time 
to reniove them on o the back of that 
„„  —_ devil 


e 
devil of a beaſt, before he rode away with 
me. If you 18. only give me time, I will 
go and fetch it. 

e WG; me.” replied the thieves, „ we 
are not ſo eafily done as that comes to, we 
will fetch it ourſelves: in the meanwhile. 
we ſhall keep you ſafe enough.” With 
that they dragged the poor trembling 
wiretch into a long chamber of the cave, 
where he felt nothing beneath his feet but 
ſkulls and dry bones of travellers who had 
been trepanned in the Tame way, and his 
heart funk within him. 

. When he ſuppoſed the thieves at a 

der he began to think how uſeleſs it 

was for him to ſpend his time ſtudying over 
death's heads when he was no hermit; and 
taking up a ſtrong thigh-bone, he made. 

__ uſeofitto force the door of his dungeon. 
An excellent repaſt of meat and wine 


ſtood upon a table; and being willing to 


- have another meal before he ſhould be 
ſtarved to death, he fell to. The wine 


made him 1 merry; and, ſecing a dreſs be- 


longing ; 


Cina 
longing to one of the robbers, he ſtripped 
off his own, being vaturally fond of e 
yn 8 05 
He admired the kerceneſs of his 
: figure, armed with piltols and a long To- 
ledo, and began to loſe all apprehenſions 
of the thieves, He conlidered, however, 
that it might be as well to leave them to 
themſelves when they ſhould return; and, 
as doubtleſs the mule who ſo well knew the 
way in, maſt know the way out, he loaded 
him with ſome bags of hard coin, that the 
weight might cool his courage, and mount- 
ing him, began to drub him. 
»The mule, no doubt, thinking by the 
dreſs of his rider, that he wed as of his 
maſters io deal with, immediately ftruck 


into a long and dark paſſage, where the _ 
traveller was obliged to lay upon his 


breaſt along the animal's neck, to prevent 
his own. being broken. A glimpſe of light 


at laſt appeared, and be ſound himſelf in a 


: deep hollow ſurrounded by rocks, from 
5 which. 


ee I 
which the mule had a difficulty to extricate 


r 6 
I would not run fo many dangers 


for all the money he got 3 it,” ſaid 


Pedro. 


„ What became of the traveller” 8 als, 


Martin >” ſaid Raolo. 


. Aye truly, I bad forgot, my honeſt 
couſin. There is a very long ſtory goes 


about that ſame aſs; he had a very droll 


795 name, and that was Raolo.” 
We all laughed at the fellow's humour, 
which had prevented our thinking too 


much of our ſituation, being completely 


drenched with the rain. It continued to 
N e dg while the wind pelted us un- 
mercifully, and almoſt took the mules from 


their feet. 


We had ſtill a conſiderable diſtance * 
ride before we came to the inn; and then 
the cheerleſs proſpect preſented, of no ac- 
: commodation, — A general ra. all over 
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This is bitter weather, indeed,” ſaid 


Pedro, © the poor beaſts will be jaded to 


death, and what a fine day we had of it. 


Diablo! if J don't think the inn has run 
away like the traveller's mule.“ 


After this obſervation, we dropt into a 


profound ſilence, till fear getting the better 
of Pedro, he firſt began to whiſtle, and 
- 5 then to ſing with all his ſtrength, as if to 


ou noiſe the ſtorm, and deafen himſelf to 


its roaring. Martin and Jerome frequently 


ejaculated Diablo! or croſſed themlelves 


as the guſts of wind cauſed them to bend 


over the necks of their mules. Raolo and 


my lelf rode on in filence ; till Raolo ven- 
tured to obſerve, that we had not been ſo 
nearly drowned for many a day; nor un- 
dergone ſo much fatigue ance. the Rorm- 
ing of fort Oran. 5 1 75 


What a charming proſpett Hoi 
Raolo, © we ſhould now have of a ſtorm 


on this heap: of mountains, were it not 
that whichever way we look, it is equally 


dark; 


1 

dark; not ſo much to be ſeen as an old 
ſtump, {tretching out bis arms, like a giant, 
to devour travellers by night.” ” 
lt is now infinitely more ſublime,” 
| ſaid I. © Now you may fancy any thing 


you pleaſe, and dreſs up the waſte in your 
own ſtile. I wiſh, however, this inn was 
alittle nearer. It is the only addition I 
have any defire at preſent to ſee made to 


the proſpett.” 
I ſhould not wonder if we onffed it 


in the dark,” ſaid Raolo: « we keep in 
the middle of the road to prevent breaking 
our necks down the ſteep, and we {hall 


chance to ride all night.” 


„ O beatiſſimo meſtra Senora n voci- 
| ferated Pedro ſeveral times, «2Tjzs there! 


tis there! 
% What i is there | p'Þ. Fr 5 


« The inn! the inn?” cried 8 0 0 
5 1 nueſtra Senora | we ſhall now 
ſleep in a found ſkin, and hear the ſtorm _ 


bun ging about us all the while!“ 


E 
+ You are run mad, ſaid Raolo. 4 
ce no inn, nor any ſigus of it —where 
about does it ſtand?”“ DE 
There, there,” cried he, « right be 
fore us. Don't you fee that little light 
iparkhing through the windows? Aye, 
there we ſhall have a comfortable fire, and 
{Ome of the belt aqua vitæ in all Spain.“ 
nov Giſcerned the faint glimmer of a 
lamp, which promiſed no very cheerful 
welcome: but any ſhelter being prefer- 
able to the pelting ſtorm, we quickened 
our mules, and foon found ourſelves at 
the door. 
The muleteers called 40640 on Maſter 
Polo the Hoſt; but Polo did not chooſe to 
hear any thi ing but the ſtorm, and all their 


eflorts were uleleſs. Martin diſmounted 


and thundered with the handle of his whip 
againſt the: door, CINE. returned any 
ms 1 

They are all 4 0 ee laid | 
he. ** or deſerve to be, for treating us in 
this ſcurvy voy» a Then diſcharching a 
tone 


F 


tone at the door, as if he intended to break 


it open, he called aloud upon the Holſt. 


« If this is the treatment I am to meet 


with,“ cried he, © I ſhall change my bait, 
and never call as I croſs the mountains.” 


« If you never ſtop here,” ſaid +; 
here will you put up? for we have not 
ſeen any thing like an houſe lince morn- 
ing? . 


Why that's true,” replied | Martin : 
„ but when a man's drowned, and hungry, 
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BY 
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and dry, and cold, he never ſtops to chooſe = 


his words.“ 


Nor muſt he chooſe his inn pon | 


theſe wilds,” fad Raol - 
This is a ſelfiſh fellow truly,” Gd 15 


« he knows civility i is an uſeleſs ingredient , 
| where there is no choice. If he will not 
ſtir for our f ſake, let us try what he will do 


for his own. We muſt uſe a Wee = 


var—Call out fire luſtily, my boys. 


The expedient had the defired effect. — 
E- Polo opened the window in a hurry, to 
9 know what was the matter, and W here the 
e 5 5 fire 
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fire might be; but ſeeing all ſafe, he was 
retiring, muttering oaths at our diſturbing 


his reſt. 
5 « Look'e, Maſter Polo,” cried Maria 
hy all the holy Apoſtles, Prophets, Evan- 


geliſts and Martyrs! if you don't come 5 . 


down and open the door, I will ſet fire to 
our hovel, that we may dry ourleives 
as we fland!” 1 

This brought Polo again to the window, 
demanding who we were, and what nne 
wanted at that late hour. 

« Come down quickly and open the : 


= door, cried Raolo, «© or you will have 


occaſion to repent it the longeſt day you 


* live. Are the king's officers to ſtand beg- : 


E ging at the door of a paultry inn, while a 


fellow like you is dozing in a warm bed?” 
Polo now made halle to open the door, 
terrified at the ſound of the king's officers, 


gz and we entered a little miſerable place, ; 
| witha mud tioor almoſt in a puddle. At 
9 the farther end was an open fire place, 


without 8 


(+204. ] 
without one ſpark to warm this wretched 
place. 
Raolo ſeized ſome taggots, os l helped | 
bin to place them on the ſtove. A large 
fire was quickly made, and ſome rancid 
| bacon and oi prepared by a little meagre 
figure of a woman, the picture of poverty 
and ill nature. She was only half dreſſed, 
in her hurry to attend us, when ſhe knew _ 
the reſpectability of the gueſts; and her 
brown ſkin peeped forth here and there 
in no very tempting manner. 


Hunger gave us appetite to the homely X 
diſh ſhe provided; and a few glaſſes of 5 


aqua vitæ (which waz excellent, being 
: brought by the ſmugglers who travel this 


chain of mountains), baniſhed our ſuffer- L 
ings in the ſtorm from recollettion. >; 
Il vas fo overcome with wearineſs, hav- = 


ing for ſome preceeding nights ſcarcely : 


5 ſlept at all, that I defired nothing ſo much ” ; 
as a place to lay down upon. This was | 


: impoſſible « on the ground apartment, unleſs : 


7B would Te 
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1 would have ſhared the 1005 wich the 
hogs; and after ſome little treaty, the 
Hoſteſs agreed that I ſhould take their 
bed, while they would fit up. But of all 
the vile places Jever ſaw, I think this was 
the wort, It was compoſed of rags, ſo 
dirty, that it had certainly never been 
waſhed ſince it was firſt new: add to this, 
that the vermin {kipped about in flocks, 
and you will not wonder that wearinels 
could not reconcile me to it. | 
A parcel of old mats, boughs, and a pair 
of hampers were then heaped 8 the 

floor, to keep me from the mud; and 
| placing my portmanteau for a pillow, þ 
fell alleep to dream of Virginia and hap- 
pinels. 1 
The next morning we proceeded. on our. 
journey, without meeting a ſingle adven- 
ture, and arrived towards night at Cala- 


1 © trava ; where I. diſcharged the muleteers, 


and halted a day to recover the fatigue of 
paſſing the mountains. 5 1 hired a carriage 
| on for 


( 


for Toledo, to depart early the ſecond 
morning: meanwhile I amuſed myfelf with 


viewing the town and its curioſities. 


In {trolling round, towards evening, 1 


came oppoſite the great church, which is a 


ſingular piece of fine workmanſhip. The 


people entering to veſpers, I joined in the 


crowd. A great number of tapers were _ 
arranged as for ſome feſtival, and I walked | 
through a long range of beautiful columns - 


into the body of the church. 


I had not taken my place many minutes, 
when a ſtranger entered, and took his ſeat 
deſide me. He was ſo wrapped about the 
| head that his features were obſcured, and 
he W wholly abſorbed in devotional i 


- duties. 


1 obſerved, that from time to time, he  - 

_ wiped a tear from his eye. I made no {| 
doubt but ſome heavy diſtreſs hung upon | 
bim; or ſome- grievous aftion diſquieted 
his conſcience. * I will ſpeak to this man, 

ED ts * and if 1 have the power t „ 
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help TIO I will ſce what is to be done. 
Providence has perhaps brought us into 
this place for that purpoſe.” _ 

The muſic which e aroſe from a 


ſbeolt andante movement into a grand chorus, 
diverted my attention; and when I looked 


round again, he was gone. I felt ſenſible 
regret at his ſudden departure 3 in which 8 


perhaps there was as much of curioſity as 


charity. I aroſe and walked ſlowly down 
the nave of the church, amuſed by the va- 


| rious ſtatues and ornaments of fret work 15 
222 conſtructed by the Goths ; which had an 


admirable effe& by the light of tapers, and 
touched the mind with regret for the tran- 


7 fence of human. affairs: while piety, in- 
ſpired by the ſolemn organ, ſeemed to 
point to ſcenes of more defirable happineſs. 


I vas ſomewhat ſurpriſed on perceiving | 
the ſtranger who had excited my curioſity, 


| | leaning againſt a column, in a dark part of 
the church; ſo loſt in deep reflection, that 


he did not appear to * — palling 
= objeRt. 


« Shall 
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Ns Shall T interrupt his meditations : 2 
thought I; „and will he not conſider me 


an unwelcome intruder? There are mo- 
ments in devotion, and fituations in ſorrow, 
which require not obſervance, and fhrink 
from the moſt refined ſervices of friend- 
hip. 
turned half round in * BY to 
act, when a motion made by the ſtranger, 1 
fixed my reſolution to addreſs him. Vo 
ſelect, Sir,“ {aid I, * the moſt retired part 
of the building—no doubt, as moſt ſuitable | 


to the ſubject of your contemplations?““ 


es, ene he :weplind.  * This 
gloomy building + luis well che ideas fixed 
upon my mind. — Melancholy loves o 


brood 1 in twilight ſhades.” 


Will you deem me impertinent, if - 1 


ſeem to pry into thoſe thades myſelf? 


have not elcaped without accidents of 1 an n | 


umpleaſant nature.” 


ll know it,” ſaid he Gs: But 
to what do * 1 refer, mY 1 


5 quis; uu 


« Ha! . „ 


„Hal“ 44 1 * in amazement, 
0 do you know me?” 
1 do,” replied he, lifing his 508 
finger to his mouth, as a fignal of filence. 
I know you, Marquis Albert de Denia. 
| —I ought to know you! I know allo 
your ſecrets. — I am no ſtranger in the 
Caſtle of Montillo.”” He pauled, uttering 
— deep groan ; while I felt horror creepins 3 
upon me. I fixed my eyes upon him; bur 
the obſcure light reflected ys on his 


= figure. = 


« Do you then hae the ſecrets of that 
terrible chamber? laid 1. ” Do you 


| know” 


A _ of blood fell from my noſe on 


Fa of my hand, as I held it out in 


b the act of ſpeaking. 1 pauſed at the mo- 
ment I was going to mention the dreadful 


objects I had there ſeen. The ſtranger, or 


|} whatever he was, waiting my continuance. i 


Il was again opening my lips, when another 

drop ſtartled me; but 3 it _ — 
caſualty, [ began— 1 ; 

. 606 «Do oy 
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« Do you | know——" A third drop 
| fell upon my hand, and 7 * cloſed in 
_ filent horror. 
n Hare,” thought I; « this is a warning 
not to mention thoſe ſecrets—not to give | 
found to the objects of my ſight. a” 
I do know,” ſaid he, © all the ſecrets 
of that place; but what particular would 


” you exprels?”” 


. know then hy 1 am bent, 


3 replied I: © theſe are fubject 100 dread- 4 
ſul to mention May 1 inquire who you | 
are that poſſeſs this undeſirable. know- = 


: ledge? you | 
. Who 1 am, * ſaid he, A you can never 5 


. knowledge would be death to 


vo But remember this, and as you fol- : 


: ow my advice you will do well—terrible _ 


indeed would be the breaking of my in- 
junctions! — Yeu muſt depart this very 
night; - not in the cenveyance you : 


intended. Padilla has ſent an agent in 3 


purſuit. 5 you, who will arrive at this 


place about midnight, — vou will find a 
chaiſe 


1 
5 
Y 
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chaiſe waiting at your inn ; hire it, and 
begone in an hour.” 
But why ſuch haſte?” ſaid. I in 


. town like Calatravia, allafſins will not 
find protection.“ 


Be thankful for tl warning. Is it 


== for you to inquire the reaſons? — Is not 
+ "Wt ſtanding here before you reaſon ſuffi- 


cient ! 5 | 
He ſaid this 1 in a ſtern voice, TY turn- 


5 ing quickly into the dark, I loft him a 5 


the columns in an inſtant. 
For ſome time 1 ſtood in a reverie 


| of perplexed reflection. The accident 
was ſtrange and unaccountable. From the 
| partial glance I bad of his features, I could 
form no recollection of his perſon: and 
bis words impreſſed upon me an awe, the 
my ſtery of ſupernatural agency inſpires. 
I doubted-in my own mind, whether it 
were the wandering. ſpirit of Count Fe- 
rendez, or my guardian genius which had 
put on mortal form, to warn me of im- 
. pending danger. The benevolence of his 


:0 2 bY advice 


5 5 bither by laid J. 8 U 
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advice was not to be miſtaken: and, I car- 
ried my ſuperſtition ſo far, as to ſuppoſe 
the drops of blood which fell upon my 
hand, tokens of the ill that would Hollow 
on refuſing his counſel. 
Ruminating on this fingular adventure, 
I returned to the inn; and, notwithitand- 
og the warning 1 had juſt received, I 
itarted back at ſight of a chaiſe, which that 
moment ſtood in the yard. The poſtillion 
vas rubbing down his mules, and ordering 
a freſh ſupply; faying, he was going to re- 
turn to Toledo in an hour. 5 
Who are your paſſengers then „% 


faid 1; © and where did you come from - 
5 He replied from Toledo, with a'gentle= 
man, who had not been in Calatravia an 8 
hour, and had ordered bim to this inn, 
where be was to find a perſon who would | 


return with him; but on n there was 
no one there unengaged. {i wot: 


This was io me a fall confixmation. * 
« Do you know the. perſon you my > 


„ « No, 
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% No, replied he, „I did not ſee his 
face; he was wrapped up as if he was ill.“ 


In a long dark cloak?  _ - 
C Yes, returned the lad, « the very ; 


5 ſame.” 


„We are perſetlly RY then,” aid I. 5 


24 I am the perſon you were to meet— 


make yourſelf nady vi wil vide all 


._ Mn lit 


1 called Ralo, and gave him 8 to 
5 get every ching in readineſs to begone in VR 
an hour. He expreſſed bis wonder by his 


| looks, and bis unwillingneſs by his delays; 


nor ſhould I bave been ready, had 1 not 
prompied bim forward. 
My eagerneſs to ae at 8 over- 


= came his reſpect, and he could not avoid 


inquiring if I had heard any ſudden news. 
es Raolo, faid I; it is of the 
utmoſt import that I ſhould haften io 


= Madrid, from which+I have already been 


* too long abſent.” See then that our piſtols 


are in order, load: them with a brace of 
Tu 0 5 x | bullets, 
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bullets, and take your camp ſword from 
the baggage.” ; | 
. expect to meet the enemy, 1 ſup- 


pole, Senor ?” ſaid he, brightening wich 
an expreſſion of bravery in his counte- 


| nance; © we ſhall be a match for ſome- 


thing more than our number.” 
Lou are a brave fellow, Raolo,” „ 1 


replied; ; © here are a couple of piſtoles . 


for you: and remember I promiſe you 8 
preſent if we arrive ſafe at Madrid.“ 


He drew back, aſhamed to accept what 


ſeemed a bribe to his duty, and afraid to 


affront me by the refuſal. I read his ſen- 
timents in the glow. which ſuffuſed his 
cheek; and putting up the money, Well,” _ 
ſaid I, „I will be your banker: if we are 

robbed on the road, 1 ſhall then be ac= / 
| countable.” He ſeemed to thank me by | 


a look; and quitting the room, he made 
haſte to execute my orders. 
After an haſty meal, Raolo brought my 
piſtols, and "ns. his own in his belt. 
1 | ed 1 « Every 


Every thing is ready, your Excellenza, 
ſaid he. The night is fine and clear 
there is not finer weather in the world for 

travelling: though there i is no moon, there 
are plenty of ſtars; and your Excellenza 

_ uſed to like to gaze on them when | we . 

in camp. Many a night——” _ 

Aye, aye, Raolo, faid I, 2 many a 

night we have lain there ; but now we 

muſt be doing other duty.” 


The poſtillion ſat upon his mules, chear- 


| ing himſelf with a dram of aqua vitæ. 


Raolo mounted an horſe he had hired, and 


5 which was to be left at Toledo; and I en- 


tered the chaiſe, — drove * at a 
0 furious rate. 8 
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